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JE WORLD'S A STAGE. 



QSNE I- — Ana Jim at ShreuiibuTy. 
Stamlbt and Haeiry Stukeut at BreaifatU 

'ailhi Charles, I cannot think as you do mi 
ci. 

am sorry For it; butwhtn yoa have served 
iree campaigns more, tako my word for it, 
}u will bave the same opinioa of the army, 
ertain at this moment. 
Pis impossible; the army in the only pri>- 
here a great soul can be completely yraiifi- 
a glorious and well'fougbt field, the appro- 
my aovereign, with the acclamations of my 
nlfymen. are rewards amply repaying whole 
«rvjce. 

Yoe ; but the honours we gather, very orten 
'^ " ' of a commander, who has beea only 
;o this " well-fought field." 
it every individual has his ihaie. 
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Cha, Of the danger, I grant you ; and when a re- 
turn is made of the killed, wounded, &c. you see in 
every newspaper a list of thenuin the following or- 
der :-^three captains> seven lieutenants^ twelve en- 
signs, killed ; so many wounded ; then comes in or-* 
der, the sergeants, sergeant-majors, drummers^ &c« 
&c. &c. and as to the rank and file, they are gi- 
ven to you in the lump ; one hundred, or one thou- 
sand, just as it happens. 

Har, But their memories live for ever in the hearts 
of their countrymen.— How comes it, Charles, that 
with these sentiments you ever wore a cockade ? 

Cha, 1*11 tell you : — whenever I receive the pay of 
my sovereign, and am honoured with the character of 
his trusty and well-beloved> I will faithfully, and I 
hope bravely, discharge the confidence he reposes in 
me. But, Harry, you have no serious objection to ma- 
trimony : if you have, we had better proceed no fiir- 
ther; our project has a period. 

Har. Not in the least, I assure you : I think my- 
self capable of engaging in both the fields of love and 
war. I will marry, because it has its conveniences. 

''— — -Bo^when light- winged toys 
Of feather'd Cupid, foil with wanton dulness 
My speculative and officed instruments. 
Let all indign and base adversities 
Make head against my estimation'.'' 

There's a touch of Othello for you, and I think d- 
propos. 

^ Cka. 'Egad, Harry, that speech puts me in mind 
of a letter 1 received from Miss Kitty Sprightly, the 
fair ward of my uncle. Sir Gilbert Fiimkin — ^you' 
must know, we are to have a play acted at the old 
family mansion for our entertainment, or rather for 
the entertainment of Miss Kitty ; who is so mad af- 
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ter erey thing that has the appearance of a theatre, 
that I shoold not be surprised, if she elop^ with the 
first strolling company that visited this part of the 
ooantry, 

Har. Let us have the letter by all means. 

Cha. [Reads.] *' Miss Kitty Sprightly scQds her 
compliments to Captain Charles, and as she is inform- 
ed Sir Gilbert has invited him to Strawberry-hal], 
she thinks it necessary to acquaint Captain Charles^ 
that he must shortly perfect himself in the character 
of Captain Macheath, as the ladies expect him to 
perform that character at the mansion-house. If he 
has a good Filch in the circle of his acquuntance, 
she desires tne captain will not fail to bring him 
down.** 

Har. Why, what the devil ! PU lay my life you 
have brought me down to play this curious character 
in this very curious family* 

Cha. You are right, Harry ! and if yon can filch 
away the old sister, you will play the part to some 
advantage— you will have fifty thousand pounds to 
your benefit, my boy* 

Har. You mean this as an introduction to the fa- 
mily — oh, then have at you— but damn i^ I can't 
sing ; I can act tolerably. 

Cha. I'll warrant you. But come, now we have 
cleaned ourselves, we will repair to the mansion ; we 
are only two miles from it ; they expect us to dinner. 
William, desire the hostler to put the horses to. 
Waiter, a bUl. 

Enter Waiter* 

Upon my word, waiter, your charges are intolera* 
ble : what, five shillings for a boiled fowl ! 

Wait. We know your honour isn't on half-pay: 
we alwaya charge to the pocket of our customers, 
your honour. 

2a 



Har. Well, hut good Ulr Waiter, take 
bill, and in your charge, consider us on ha 

Wail- Lord bless your honour ! you 
good flesh for that; why. your honour !i 
aad as well as myself. 

CAff.^Ha. ha. ha 1 [Bo(A /au^A] There 
cronn above your bill, which you may dL 
yon }ilpase. Get you gone ! 

Wait. Your honours, ! hope, will rem 
uest Will Snap, at the Anlebpe, when you 
to Shrewsbury. 

CAa, Mr Honesty, your wrvant Trave 
ry, is ni'w become mi chargeable, that few 
of our cloth can aflbrd to breathe the freal 

Enter Hostler, Bootcaicher, and another 
But what's your business ? 

Host. The hostler, your honour. Tt 
such a pair of havs, your honour, in ih 
they'll take y-.u to 'Sir Gilbert's in ten mi 
out turning a hair. 1 hope 1 ^hall driiil 
nour's health. 

Har. Oei out of my sight this monien 
scouiidrela, or 1 will knock you down wiili 
\Takes op one.) UnHlord, hollo! why 
don't you send in all the poor in the parii 
highway robbery, without the credit of be; 
Let uB get aw.iy, Charles, while we bav4 
pav the turnpikes. -'■'4 

CM. AllonsI J 

SCENE II A Nail at the Mansion 

Enter DicGEnv, with a Flay-book in his ha 
CvMON, and a Servant to the Family., 
noise 
Hig. Hold yoar damn'd tongues ! hov 
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1 yoQ how to act, when y<m all open 
f hounds ! listen, but don't lay a word, 
xander, and, Wat, you are lo be |ny 
and — 
duster Diggery ! you shall aee what 

e, hold your tongue, I say once more 
what can you say ? — say only what is 
ind don't be cramming in yoar own 
listen all of you and mind— you most 
who wrote this play was mad— 
I should like to play mad. . 
lobody stop this fellow's mcratfa ? why, 
, you have not sense enough to be mad ; 
e fool well enough, but how can you 
imned pudding-face of yours to mad- 
Jut, your features are as fixed as the 
(on's. 

Master Diggery, go on. 
let me see [Turns over the leaves of the 
TsX, I say is to be Clintus; and 1 am 
all of you, that great Almon gave me 
Vat, you are to say* you lie I 
ut then you'll stick me. 
r mind that ; button your waistcoat 
ir trenchers —Lord, 1 forget to begin 
rst to come out of a tim-whiskey, which 
iw; and when I come down, you are 
►on vour marrow- bones. And, as to 
you even look at ihe. Til come up and 
a douse o' the chops, as you never had 

is try ; now you shall see. Muster Dig- 

flo as T bid you ; down every mother's 
[They all kneel down; Diggery draws 
stir if Miss Bridget was ringing every 
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Sir G, Roolo! Romeo, you mean; 
Bridget, you can't speak Eaglisb — sorely 
mon has bewitched our family t lAside,' 
what became of Juliet in the oven ? 

Mia B. t^eariog a noise, I went down 
the momeot he saw me, he dropt the pokei 
away : but I had no sooner opened the door of 
oven, than I saw her gasping for breath ; and it wt 
u much aa I could do to drag her out, and save hi 
from lyiug sulibcated. 

SirG. Why ihe devJI did not you leave her there 
ahe would have been a good example to the whod 
family. As to that fellow, Diggery, he will be haDg> 
ed fur the murder of some of these creatures, 
sure as he is now alive. 1 overheard hi 
day desiring Cymon to fall un the carving- knife, i 
he would then die like Cato. 

MUs B. If they continue these pranks, we shall 
ver be able tu receive ('aptain Charles and bis fiiend 
they will certainly imagine we are all run mad il 

Sir G. How can it be otherwise r Miss Kitli 
Sprightly forsooth, extorted a promise from nie tb 
other day, that when Charles and his friend cam 
down, 1 would permit, the Beggar's Opera to be gt 
op, at she phrased il, in order to entertain them. 

Miis B- Brother, thai girl is worse than the who! 
gang of them. 

Sir 6. Leave me to manage her; I will endearoD 
to release myself from the promise I made her, ao 
instead of this pUy, a ball may answer the purpon 
I hope, sister, you have prepared a good dinner fo 
my nephew and his friend. He informs me in hi 
letter, ihat the gentleman he brings down with him i 
a man nf family, and a soldier that does honour t 
his profession. 

Mist B. 1 must desire, brother, you will mind y 
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a the baax to me { let him be related 

n the land, be shall lay, after he 

Strawberry- Ha II, he never feaMed until he 

here. I have a few polaaiea of my owd ma- 

pbictt I intend io introduce by Burpriie. 

Enter TtioaEKT. 
Dig. Lord, air. Captain Mavheath ii just arriv«d i 
Sir G. Captain Machealh ! my nepbew, rwcal; 
dwe him to walk up imniediaiely. 
Dig. Yesj sir — oh sir, here he is. 

£(i(£r Charles and Habiy. 
Sir G. Ah, nephew ! I am glad to see you; bow 
tne you been these two years P 1 have not seen you 
Uce your last campaign. 

Cka, la very good health, sir ; and am sincerely 
tnppy to ace you so. Permit me, sir, to introduce 
(nyour acquaintance, the compaaion of my dangers 
udmy friendship. 

Sir G, Sir, you are welcome to Strawberry- Hal I. 
i kwe ft soldier ; and I am informed you support the 
4iacter in all its re I alio a >i. 

Mar. Vou do me great honour. Sir Gilbert ; I shall 
■v^ lo deserve your good opinion. 

Dig, He's a better figure than me— and better ac- 
W loo. [Imitatei him. 

Cld. I was in great hopes, my dear aunt, that 
'•t«n next I visited Strawberry-Hall, 1 should have 
■«iid you happy in the possession of your old lover, 
pBtioQ Oosey. I hope you have not banished him i 
""' B. Don't talk of the wretch; you know he 
■ays mjr aversion, 

{I)iGG£iiY at the side is itaibing kims^wtU a 
large Keif. 
What are you about, Diggery? 

[Puts the Ke^ into his Pocket. 




Sir C. Ccmc^ come, I'll tell jva Um foct, ai 

ipxe ber bIcMbem. Pinaa DoMy. ynu didm kuo' 

•onM time ago wa* playing a pool of quadnlte wi 

my *iMf;r, and three of bei elderly maideo aci^uair 

ancd*, trbo live in the neigh bourbood, wbeii, beho 

ye, lu the aittiiiislunent of alt ihf ladies, the panor 

ngfat eye drupt into the fi*b-iray ! egad, t was 

LjBOch aitoiiiihed ai the rest; for n'ine of as had er 

pifiicoverMi ihir detect, alibuufjh he has been ia tl 

Ffurinh for 10 many years: but in a twinlcliag, 1 

^ Whipt it into the xucket; and when I looked bmf 

tlut lace, damme it' 1 did not think there was as nW 

mcRnrng iu it, m id any eye about the table. 1 

Jiig. m, ha, lia, ha I t 

[8ir G. ifUtrru/Hs him in the middle of his 2aid 

Sir fi. For Rlume, Diggery ! [Drivts him ojy 

BlcH me, 1 forgot l^gitc me leave, sir, to iiitrodw 

you lu my tiiter. 

Har [Kmet her, and toua very politely.} Up( 

~ y word, madami lucb an tmpi>3iiii>Q deserved a vei 

rare diniiiemeut. 1 hope, madam, you never pe 

Milled thin made-up (leoilemao to indulge the eye 1 

Wl Ivtl, with another view of your fair self f -ijij 

.1 li. IWi air, I hope yoa don't mind myll 

he i« alivays ujion hi* la^aries; he puti ril 

• hlwth e huixlrf^l times n day— faith, a very pW 

If! I'll take a more particular ricw of hi 

n-nily. [dm 

"♦I- (», Nrt, nn { my aiaiert obserration was a ju 

i " ih^t t«b<>« a iNVDMB Mairie^ sbe ought. 

n « MMiM NMtni«tl\' cooaptcte.** « 
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Miss B. I must go, sir, I am in such a tremble ; I 
ihail certainly drop with coal'iiuon, if I siay any 
longer. {Exit. 

Ifar. Indeed, Sir Gilbert, this canonical gentle, 
maoi presuming to address a lady of Miss Pumkin'i 
^liGcaiions 

Sir G. Ha, ha, ha ! Miss Pumkin's qiiali heat tons ! 
Elicit to that, captain, and you will soon bave a regi- 
ment. I find the soMier has not spoiled the courtier. 

Hot. I really ihink what 1 say, sir; — the decep- 
tion was unpardonable. 

Sir G. Not at ail : the parson was very poor, and 
be knew she was very rich; and if the fellow tv«g 
blind with one eye, and squinted with the other, I 
could not blanie him to marry her, if she was fool 
enough to consent to ihe union; indeed, it was my 
hnnneis to prevent it, but the discovery of the glass 
cfe did the business mure eSeciually than I could do, 
bid I the eloquence of a Cicero. 

Cia. But pray, ancle, where it your fair charge. 
Miss Kilty Sprightly ? she's grown, 1 suppose, a fine 
(itl by this time. 

Sir G. A fine girl, qnolha ! I do not like that 

»arm enquiry ; a red coal may spoil my projeet of 

■ I marryiug her myself. [ComideTs.] 1 hare it ! I'll tell 

iciiiiBBhesa little crack-brained. [Anide.'] Nephew, a 

ird in yo-jr ear; the poor girl has got a touch. 

CAq. a touch ! you don't say so. 

Sir G. As sure as you are in your senses ; she's al- 
ways imagining herself to be either Helen, Cleopatra, 
Polly Peacbuni, or some other female of antiquity, 
that made a noise in the world. 

Cha. Oh, ho ! 1 smell a ral here ; but I'll humour 
it. \Aside.'\ 'Tis a strange species of madness, uncle; 
tke ■ probably play-mad. 

"■ G. You have it ; and the contagion has ma 
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ihrough ihe house — there's Uiggery, Wat, Cymon, 
Tippet, and the wliolu family, except my sister, h3,Te 
pot the bite. Why, Boraeliines you would imagina 
from the wooden seepires, straw crowns, and suctk 
like trumpery, that Bedlam was transported fronr 
Moorfields to ibe spot you now stand upon. I give 
you this hint, that your friend may not be surprised ,- 
yon will explain the unhappy situation of the poor 
girl to him. — An excellent thought ! it will keep her 
at a distance from him. lAside. 

Cha. Harry, my uncle informs me, [JfjnAwg at 
kwu] that bis tair ward, the young lady I mentioaed 
to you, has lately had a touch. 

Jiar. A touch 1 I am heartily sorry for it; 
came the unlucky accident ! 1 hope no faithless 
«yed lover's in the case. 

Sir G. Zounds ! no, no, no! why, nephew, yoa, 
Oescribed the girl's disorder abominably — she latehp 
had a touch here, here, sir. [Points to kujbreheadj 

Har. Ob, is that all i I hope, sir, with a little a 
t«ntion she will be soon restored. 

Cka. I am very sorry to hear this account of in 
dear little Kitty ; let us visit her ; where is she, oi 
cle? 

Sir C. Dear little Kitty ! oh, ho ! but I'll hai 
all my senses about me. {Aside.] In her own chan 
ber, I suppose ; but follow nie and you shall see he; 
she's quite another thing to what she was two yea 
ago, when you saw her — but come, gentlemen, dinner 
will be shortly on the table, and I long to have-B' 
bumper with you. \^Eati 

Har. So, Charles - this is the fair lady you brought' 
me down to run away with i 

Cka. Even so. 

Hai\ Why, what the devil would the world tay 
^«.for being such a scoundrel ' 
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Har. Your enlenaimneat is so g»od. Sir Gilbert^ 
ihat 1 shall beg leave to prolong my visit. What 
*bail we do, Charles, wbeo we reach London, that 
CDTEed seat of noise and bustle i 

Cha, Endeavour to reconcile ourselves to it ; ■ 
Mldier must oot always expect good c|uar(era. PraVi 
Miss Kitty, bow does your fair friend, Miu Sally 
Cockle P 

Kit. Ob, she has been married a long time, and 
m lately brought to bed of two thumping boys, 

MiitB. Child, you must not tell ihat. 

£i(. What mustn't 1 tell the truth i why then I' 
<lo say, she was brought to bed of two boys not six 
months ago -, but she will be at our play Co-ntghE. 

Sir G. I told you how it was ; but she's not mis- 
ciiievQDs. [Aside lo Charles, 

Cha. She has not the appearance of it — I am sure< 
ber recollection is very good. [Aside, 

Si> G. Come, my young aoldiers, let us have a 
bumper lo his majesty ; what say you, my boys ? 

Hot, a hundrvtl. Sir Gilbert ; and 1 say done 
fiist. 

Sir G. Why that's rather too many ; but white I 
ran stand or sit, have at you. Come, Diggery, let 
1^ l«ve three bumpers in a minute here. Diggery ! 
*liat is that fellow about there? 
[DiGCER^ is kneeling at the foot of the tide-6oarcif 

'ltd as if lamentitig the death o/Statira; they 

^ rise and look at him. 

Sir C I say, Diggery — 

[DiGOBRi tuTTiS his head about, but cotittnuet 



Dig- Sir. 

Sir G. What are you abootf acting agam, 1 5up- 
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Sir G. To cry over Statira I and what have yon 
to do with Statica ( let Statira go to the de»il ; and 
give us three bumpers tn his majesty, and then yoa 
may go and follow Statira if you will. 

I)ig. Yes, sir. [Brivgsthf Wine, 

Sir G, Come, boys, here is his majesty's healtl^ 
ftud a long, glorious, and hapjiy reign to him. 

Kit. Indeed, guardy, you frighten poor Diggery 
so, that ha forgets his part almost as soon as he gets 

Sir 0. Kitty Sprightly, hold your tongue, I bid 
you. 1 have surely a right to correct my own ser- 
vants ; but rest satisfied, for after this night, if evw 
I hear the name of that aheep.stealing scoundrdf 
Willy, as you call him, I will— there, now, that M" 
low's at the devil's trade again. [Diggery isjeneh^ 
with n br^c knije.] Call Cymon here, thou imp of 
the devil ; we shall be able to do something with him 
— oh Lord, oh Lord ! — 

jD^. Cymon — Cymon — VThe last vtry loudt 

^K Enter CvMOtr. 

^P Cf/m. Here. 

' ' Sir G. Cymon. do you attend table ; that felloiT 
la among the incurables. 

C'Ao. After we have performed this play to-night, I 
&ncy, sir, the family will have quite enough of it. 

Miss B. Then I wish it was over with all my heart 

Cha. Miss Kitty, will you drink a glass of wine 
with lae i shall I have the honour to touch your 

Kii. If you please, sir. 

Har. Suppose, Miss Pumpkin, we make it 
tetto. 

Sir G. A quartelto! why not a quintetto? O 
mon, five glasses of wine ; be <iuick — 1 suppose yuv 
are not eogaged mth Statira ? 
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Ci/m. Yes— no, your lionour. 

[Gives Jive glasses of u 

Sir G. We could not get any fish for you, although ' 
<ve sent far aod near for some. 

Om. Give me good roast beef, uncle, the properest 
iKet for a Briton nnd a i^oldier. 

[CymonjWj a glass ; Dicgeiit ta/irs it up, and givei 
it to him ; he appears to instruct Cymon vilial to 
do mii it I Cyhok drinh ic, throws the giaa ^ 
amr his head, and sings'\ 

Cgnu " And ray comrades shall see tlint I die 

[DiGGEBv and CvMON run off. All rist, ] 

Sir G. I wish, with all my heart, the devil had ijie , 
whole pack. — Was ever man so plagued t 

Har. Dear Sir Gilbert, do not be uneasy; they 
4rill be all tired of playing before to-morrow night, or 
I am very much taiataken> 

Kit, Niiw, gtiardy, for my part, I think the best 
way will be, to let them have their belly full of play- 
ing. 

^ia B. For shame, Kitiy ; you must not say bel- 
lyfen belVire company, that's naughty. 

Kit. Well, I do say. that if guardy would only 
let lu play as much as \re please, it is very prubable, 
we should Roan be lired of it as he is. 

Hitr. 'Effui, Mrs Kitty, an excellent thought 
IMide to CuARLKS.] Suppose, Sir Gilbert, we adopt 
it. 

Cha- Do, uncle ; my friend and I will engage io 
one week to make ihcni hale the sight of a theatre. 

Sir G. Do you say so ! if I thought that could be 
done 

Miss B. Indeed, indeed, brother, it will make them 
all as mad a« March hares. 

Uar. Believe me, madam, it will not: I know a 
l^itUetnan, who every night of hU Hie Aas at one or 
■tttler of the play-houses, until he pUTchaaed a %^ace 
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in each of them, and aAerwards he uo more traublxl 
himself about the theatre, thaa you do about leaminj 
to ride ia the great saddle. -: 

Mils B. No I — Well, that's amazing. 

Sir G. Wtill, weil, I leave the managemeut of tin 
matter to you both ; do with them as you please. It 
we can provide a remedy for this disorder, let us spare 
no pains to fiud it out. Sistsr, aheir your nephew and 
his Irieiid the garden, and do you, Kilty, go too. Votl 
will find roe in my study, — Take care of that pon 
girl, Charles ; she is very sensible at some Diomenta 
[Exiti 

C/ia. Fear not my government. 

Kit. That's what the black man says in the plaf^ 
This is to my own taste exactly. 

Cha. Oh, my Statira, thou relentless fair ! 
Turn thine eyes on me — 1 would talk to them. 

Kit. Nut the sofl breezes of the genial spring. 
The fragrant violet, or opening rose. 
Are half so sweet as Alexander's breath. 
Then he will talk — good f^ods how he will talk ! 

[He leads her out, looking at each other lan-^ 
gmshingly. '' 

m SCENE II.— nc Garden. 

^^ Enter Mis* Bridget and Habkt. 

Har, These improvements, madam, are the very 
extreme of elegance. I lake for granted, they were 
laid out agreeable to your design. 

Mia B. Partly, sir. My brother wanted lo have .' 
the garden crammed full of naked figures, in a most 
indecent way, but I said not ; and if you observe, 
ibey are clothed from head to foot ; you can't see the 
ancle of one of them. 
//ar. There, madam, you blended decency with 
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ikliance, which is liltte atieiuled to in lliese days. 
Besides, ihe artist has the same opporiuniiy to shew 
ius skill on ihe drapery of a lady's petticoat, as in fi- 
Dishin^ a VcDus de Medicii. 

Mia B. And so I lold my brother. Says I, tho 
Vrauade Med-med — but won t you please to sit down, 
w' yon bave walked a great dtal; I am afraid you 
ue fatigued — sit down, sir, and dispose yourselT. [//« 
IrHgr two Gnrden-clmirs to the front of llie Stage; 
ikof took at each oilier languhkin^g.l And are you 
nruin, sir, thai this kind of play business will not be 
1 with any bad consequences to ibe family ? 
Indeed I think not, madam. A play, certain* 
le of the most rational amusements we have. 
fGRek and Roman stages contributed very much 
irilize those nation;, and in a great measure res- 
cued them from their original barbarity. 

Miu B. So I told my brother — says I, the Greeley 
Hk Romans, the Irish, and a great number of other 
barbarous nations, had plays. 
Har, True, madam. 

Mitt B. But he said they were all Jacobiti^s. 
Har, The justice of that remark, I confess, strikes 
me— but, raadam, you, you, you — damme if I know 
*hat to say to this old tool — where is Charles ? 

{Aside. 
Miss B. I have touched him with my observations. 
Wliaiadelicateinsensibility he discovers. [Aside.] I 
find, sir, from yonr conversation, you have read a 
iKosiraus deal. You have taken a degree, I suppose, 
w, at our principal adversity .' 

Har. There's no standing this. [Aside.] Oh, yes, 
Biadam ; and it cost me many an uneasy moment b^ 
fare I could obtain iti the only thing that made my 
time poMa away even tolerably, was, that during my 
probation, 1 sometimes had the honour of a viiiit froni 
■Ik mus<g. 
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Mils B. Pray, sir, is that the family which livei i 
Oxford > 

Har. No faith, madam, tliey very seldom e« 
sojourn there ; tbey are a very nhimsical family ; ai 
although of tlie highest extraction, very often cood 
scend to visit a cottage instead of a palace. 

Miis B. I shall be very glad to see them at Strai 
berry-Hall, or any of yours, sir. 

HaT. Dear madam, your goodness overwhelms n 
I'll try this old Tabby with a love scene ; she groi 
amorous. [A3ide,'\ I cannot but think, madam, of tl 
unaccountable Tanity of the parson nhom SirGilbe 
so humorously described to-day. From the ente 
prising genius of this spiritual gentleman, and frai 
his wanting an eye, one may with great propriety, 
think, give him the name of tite canonical Haanibit 

Miss B- Ha, ha ! a very good summily indea 
sir: he was indeed, <|uite a Canibal, and so I told n 
brother : but don't meutiou liis name, sir, it aOeo 
me like the Hydrophica. 

Har, His presumption, madam, deserved deati 
Monstrous J to think of obtaining such a hand as thi^ 
[Kisses if.] without the requisites even to gaze upon it 
—Oh ! it's intolerable. 

{She rises and he . 

Miss B. Dear, sir ! Lord, sir ! with what a w 
he kisses my baud. Ob I he's a dear deluder. [jtsid& 
Sir, captain, what do you call 'urn, if we are seen, 
am undone. 

Har. he under no apprehensions, my angel. 

[Kitses her hand agai 

Miss B. My angel ! there's a word for you. — 
shall certainly give way in a few mumejils. [AsiA 

Enter Digcery, peeing' at the Sidt-scene. 
Dig. What are these two cajoling about i acting) 
suppose. I'll try if 1 can't act the same way, 
JJar. Ah, Misa Pumkin.JJlias Va\ft>t\tt\ 
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[Kneels; talits out hii Handkerehirf, andweept. 
Dig. Ah, Miss Pamkin, Miis Puoikin. 
[_K7ieeU ly the Side-scene, and pulls the napkin out 
of his pocket ; part of T^ich must be seen when he 

' Enter Sir Gilbebt. 

G. Where are you, sister i sounds ! nhai's the 
T now ? what are you actiag i have you got the 
? 

Har. Hamour the thought, madam. [Aade, 

Sir G, If Olggery had not beea one of the dramas 

til peraonxi 1 should have imagined, sister Bridget; 

tlut a red coat and a baDdsome yoang fellow, were 

things not very disagreeable lu you. 

Dig, Yes ; sir, I'm here; I'm always your honour's 



£tr G. Get out of my sight this moment thoo — 
(£3iJ Diccnr. 

Mm B. Indeed, brother, I do not think that act- 
ing is m foolish a thing as I thought for. The cap- 
lain here has repealed so manv pretly speeches, that 
Icoald listen to tbeoi for an hour loogei, HowcTer, 
I mil go and prepare tea for you — good bye. 

Har. Miss Bridget has rery kindly ondertaken, sir, 
■ 'onn the part of Mrs Peachum, in this evening's 
amiKnt ; and as she lakes the part at a shmt 
we most indulge her with the book. 1 shall 
>• proper apology lo the andttnce upon that do 
MB, before ibe opera begins. 
'tSr G. Mrs Peachum ! what has my Mtter awter- 
ttlcMi to play Mother Peachom ? 
Bar. Most kindly, sir. 

*" ■ 6. She has I then I shall not be sorpnied) if I 
sbe goat and all her fainUy 4||liN ^ Ittyn 
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to-morrow morning — in short, afler that, I shall m^ 
be surprised at any thing. Bui^ tell me, my Aeac 
Stukely, tell me truly, do you think that you will be 
able to give them euuugh of it i do you think our 
plan nill succeed i 

tiar. I'll be bound for it, sir. If there are any- 
more plays acted in your house afier this, 1 will con* 
sent to lose my head. 

Sir G. Then give them as much of it (o-night as 
you can — do not spare them, Stukely. But come, Ut 
us go ill to tea. Diggery is hard at work, fixing the 
scenes io the hall, and the whole neighbourhood will 

. lie here bye>and-bye. Come along. 

^^_ ■ [Examt lalii»s~ 



SCEKE III.— A Room in the House. 



Enter KtTiT, ) 



Kil. Thia Charles, notwithstanding my singing, 
now and then makes me melancholy. He is so lively, 
and so tragic, and so comic, and so humoursome, and 
so every thing like myself, that 1 am much happier 
with him than any body else. Heigh ho ! what makes 
me sigh so, when [ chuse singiBg i — " tol, lol, lol, 
la." — But here he is. 



Enter Charles. 



J 



Clia. Come to my arms, thou loveliest of thy m 
Kit- Keep ofii Charles ; 1 bid you ; you must noE 
lay hold ou me in such a monstrous way ; that's just 
like Cymon. 

CAa, What do I hear ? dea'h to my hopes, Cymoo, 
L dvei Cymoji lay hold of my dear Kilty ? 
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Kit- To be sure. When 1 have no other person 
Id reb«iarse with, I do take CymoD : and be di 
Miform badly, whea I instruct him, 

Cita- But don't yuu think you had better take me t 
don't you imagine ray perl'ormance would please yoa 
Iwtter iban his ? 

Kit. How can I tell, until I try you both. Ifyott 

will gi«e me a specimen, I'll soon lell you — try now. 

Oia. Whal the devil shall 1 say M do not initnedi- 

slety recollect a line of a play. No maiter, the first 

thing tbftt comes into my head. [Aside.\ Come then, 

Kiliy, you moat play with me. Now mind — hear m^ 

tltou lairest of the lair— hear me, dear gudtltsi, hear—* 

Xit^ Stop, stop ; 1 do not know where that is. 

Cka. Nor I, upon my soul. [AsUie.] What do 

not you recoiled where that is i 

Kit. No. Can you repeat a speech out of Romeo^ 
Crooked-back Richard, the Conscious Lovers, Scrubs 
ttie Journey to Loudon, the Clandestine Marriai'fe, th& 
School for Wives— 
CSa. Stop, Slop; yes, yes, Kitty, I have the Jour- 
to London, the Clandestine Marriage, ami the 
>ol for Wives, strong at this moment in my recoU 
lection. 1 think I can do — 

£tt. What then, yuu only think, you're not cer, 
lain? Lord, Lord! I do not believe you can di 
thing— why, Cymon could say them all ivithout 
ing a word, I only desired him, afier supper, a fvvr 
nights ago, to go into the barn, and tiei by bean the 
i9««c]i, wbei-e the blackamoor smoihers his wilt, and 
I lad not beeu in bed ten minutes, when he came in- 
M tba room and repeated every word of iL 
Oa. The devil he did! 
Kt. Ay> and mure than that, 
fta. What more, in the devil's name ? 
^ Why to be sure, he was as black as old Har- 
'>«■ IV, c ^^ 



ney to 

SclMOli 
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ry» that's certain. He had blacked all his face with 
soot and goose dripping ; and he did look so chami- 
ingly frightful*! but then he did play so well— he laid 
down the candle, and came up to the bed-side» and 
said — ^ one kiss and then ! " 

Cha. What then? 

Kit. Why then put out the light Why, Charles^ 
you know no more bow to act this scene than Tippet.- 

Cha. And pray» my dear Kitty» what does Sir 
Gilbert ss^ to all this ? 

Kit Vfhy, he'd never have known a word of it, if 
it was not that it discovered itself. 

Cha, How came that ? you tell me it was but a few 
nights ago, and I do not think it could discover itself 
so soon. ' 

Kit, Why, you must know, that whenCjnnon kiss* 
ed me in bed, he blacked my left cheek so abomina- 
bly, that when I came down to breakfast in the 
morning, the family were all frightened out of their 
wits. Mrs Bridget bid me go to the glass ; and when 
I looked at myself — Lord, Lord, how I did laugh ! I 
told them the whole story. And do you know, that 
I am locked into my room every night since. 

Cha* So much the better. This is simplicity with- 
out vice. [^Aiide,! Well, Kitty, you shall see this 
evening, how I'll play Captain Macheath. I am quite 
perfect in the captain. 

Kit. And I have Polly, every morsel of her—- 
Lord, how all the country folks will stare ! Miss Fan- 
ny Blubber, the rich farmer's daughter, in the next 
village, is to play Lucy ; she will do it charmingly, 
and, as luck would have it, she is now big with 
child. 

Cha. Really !« was ever any thing so lucky ^ 

Kit, Are you sure now, that you will not be out ? 

Cha. You shall see now — come, lean on my shoul- 
der — look fond— quite languishing — ^that will do-» 
what do you say now ? have you forgot ? 
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Kit. That I hav'n't — and are you as fond as e?er, 
my dear ? 

Oia, Suspect my bonoor, my courage, suspect anjr 
thing but my love. May my pistols want charging 
ind my mare slip her shoes — no I'm wrong — zounds I 
~oh ! I have it — may my pistols miss fire, and my 
Dure slip her shoulder while I am pursued, if ever I 
bnake thee ! 
K^t Ob, than charming, charming creature ! 

[Kmes him. 

Ota. Damme, but this girl has given me the touchi 

1 beUeve. She has set me all in a flame. lAside.\ But 

tell me, Kitty, have you thought upon what I said ts 

yoo in the garden ) 

ISt. 'Egad I have; but I don't know what's the 
aiatler with me; something comes across me, and 
Kighteus all my incliaation away, 

Cha. Be resolute, my dear Kitty, and take to yout 
ums the man v^ho can only lire when he is iu yout 
presence. Heavens ! is it possible, that such a gicl 
H TOO — a creature formed — 
Kit. Lord ! am I a creature i 
CSui. Ay, and a lovely creature; formed {iir ihe 
ddight of oar sex, and the envy of yours. To be 
caged up iu such a damned old barn as this I seeing 
no company but Cymon, Wat, Diggery Bucklin, and 
nch canibals, 
m. Oh, monstrous! 

Cha. It's more than monstrous ; it's shocking. 
Si. Is it indeed ? 
Cha, To be sure. 

Kit. Then I will do as you bid me from this mo- 
neat. 

Cha. Come to my arms, and let me hold thee to 
iny heart for ever. lEmbracea her.} If I were now to 
die, 'twere now tt> be most happy ; for I fear my soul 
I hath her content so absolute, that not another com-j 
^^hrt like this succeeds in unknown fate, ^^^H 
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Enter Sir Gilbert. 

Sir G. Hollo ! what the devil, are yoa two at it 
already > why, Charles, are you not afraid she wili 
hite you ? 

Cha. Not in the least, sir. If I don't make her 
out of humour with this kind of mumming, before 
she is twenty-four hours older, I will forfeit my cool*' 
mission. 

Sir G. IT you do, I promise you a better. What 
noise is that ? [A board is heard sawing wtthkmL 

Kit It is only Diggery sawing a trap-bole in the 
floor of the hall. You know we can't play tragedy 
without it. 

Sir G. Death and hell ! we shall have the house 
about our ears presently— mercy upon us * — ^Diggery, 
thou imp of the devil, give over. Charles^ do you 
stop him. \^Exit Charles.] Who could have thoaghl 
of such an mfemal scheme ? 

Re-enter Charles. 

Oh, Charles, Charles ! cure the family of this mad- 
ness, and I will make your fortune for you. 

Gka. He had only begun his work, there can be no 
mischief done, sir. 

Sir G. Thank you, thank you, Charles. As for 
you. Miss Kitty, do you come with me ; the folks will 
be all here presently. 

[Sir Gilbert puts her arm under his; she seizes 
Charli-s's fiandy and imitates the Scene in the 
' Beiigar*s Opera^ tiihe e Peachum drags Ass 

Daughter from Macheaih. 

Kit. Do not tear him from me. Isn^t that right^ 
Charles } 

C/ta.. Astonishing! 

Sir G. What the devil's the matter now ^ 
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Et. [Singi;] Oby oh, ray ! ob, Ambora ! oh, oh ! 

[Exeunt Sir Gil. and Kitty* 

Cha» Well, certainly there does not lexist sach an 
unaccountable family as this. As to the girl, she is a 
composition of shrewdness and simplicity ; and if pro- 
perly treated, would make an excellent wife. She 
has thirty-thousand pounds to her fortune, and every 
shilling at her own disposal. What an old curmud- 
geon is my uncle, who might provide for his nephew, 
witboufc putting a shilling out of his own pocket, by 
bestowing this girl upon him ; and never once to hint 
at floch an union — no matter — ^I'U take this little 
channing girl to my arms, and make a coup de main 
of it Then, farewell, the neighing steed, and the 
shrill tramp; the spirit-stirring drum, the ear-pier- 
cung fife, the royal banner, and all quality, pride, 
pomp^ and circumstance of glorious war ! 

Enter Harry. 

Hot. Brayo, bravo, Charles! the touch, I fancy, 
has gone round the whole family. 

Cha. '£gad, I believe so too, Harry. I have got 
it, you find. 

Har» I have been looking for you this half hour. 
Such a scene as I have had with the old mouser ! 

Cfto. Aye, but such a scene as I have had with the 
kitten I 'egad, Harry ! I have her, in spite of all her 
tricks — but who do you think popped upon us at the 
critical moment > 

Hot. Critical moment ! 

da. Just as I had the lovely g^rl in my arms, re- 
peating to her the first speech that came into my head, 
in popped old Jowler, my uncle. 

Har* Why he caught me much in the same situa- 
tion in the garden ; I was kneeling, kissing Miss Brid- 
get*s old damn'd withered fist, and swearing by all 

c2 
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the goddesses, their friends and relations, when plamp 
he came npon as : no mischief ensued ; for he thought 
I was giving her a specimen of my abilities in acting. 
She humoured the idea as completely as if she bad but 
jjQst come from a London boarding-school; and the 
igood old knight desired me to surfeit her, to give her 
a little more of it 

Cha. This night makes me, or undoes me quite. 

Har, Good again, Charles-^-danmie but I think 
you would make a tolerable good actor in earnest. 

Cha. I think I should ; and you will shortly have 
a specimen of my abilities, in the character of a good 
husband. 

■ 

Enter William, mlha Letter. 

Wm, I received this letter, sir, from a hostler, wh© 
belongs to an inn in the next village ; he waits for an 
answer, sir. 

Cha. What can this mean ? I know no person 
hereabouts, except iny uncle's family ; let us see. 

[Reads^ 

^* I this moment heard you was in the country 
upon a visit at your uncle's ; and as I propose staying 
here to-night, (beiuj^ heartily fatigued with my jour- 
ney,) will be much obliged if you will favour me 
with your company to supper ; I am alone, but if the 
family cannot spare you, I must insist you will use no 
ceremony with your old and sincere friend, 

Joe Tackum.** 
An^elscatch the sounds ! 

Har. With all my heart — ^but what's the matter ? 

Cha. Who do you think is by accident arrived at 
the next village ? 

Har Who, who ? — you p^t roe in a fever. 

Cha. Joe lackMrn, my old fellow collegian, who 
took orders not a month ago, and who, I suppose, is 
now going to his father's — fly, William ; get me pefi> 
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sk, and paper: he must not stir from the place he 
BOW IS ^ to get ■ bishnpric, 

[Exeunt Chables and Willmm. 



IV.— rAe Hall, with Benches fixed to set 
the Plai/. 

SirGiLiiKKT, SiGQERT, S(c. are dUcmered biailing and 
receiving the Company. 
Sir G. Welcome, my good t'rienda ; welcome, la- 
iCi> and gcatlemen. Dig^ery, don't be mumblinK 
nonsenie, but seat the company — you are aS 
heartily welcome. — The actors will be here short- 
yWggery, where's my nephew, and his frjend ? 
c's Kitty too ! 
Dig. She is just alepped out with Charles, 
Sir G. Ay, ay, to rehearse their pnrta together, bo 
fflnch the better. Now, neighbours, you shall Bed 
ibe Beggar's Opera in taste. 
D^, Here they are, here ihey are. 

Enter Chables, Kitty, and Habby. 
JTar. Are you sure none of the family know you 
in married ? 

Ctui. Not a soul ; but they shall all know it now— . 
(Chaiu.es and Kittv go up to Sir Gimiiu-r and 
hteti.] Sir, this younir lady, who is now my wit'e, 
plus with me in tequesling your blessing and forgive- 
ness. 

Dig. No, no, no; you are all wrong; you are to 
MHifeas the marriage at the end of the [bird act — w« 
b^n at the wrong end. [C» .rlus and Kitty riie. 

Enter Miss Bridget, in a rage. 
Misa B. Brother, brother, we are all undone — ob. 
Kilty ! you 
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ACT I. 
SCBNE I.— Gatlbss's Lodgingi. 



Enter Oatl&is and Shabpi 



Sharp. How, sir, shall you be married to>morrawj | 

£h, I'm afraid yoa joke with your poor humble ser- I 

TanU ] 

(?ay. 1 tell thee. Sharp, last night, Melissa cou> I 

KDted, and Bxed to-morrow for the happy day. I 

Sharp. 'Tis well she did, sir, or it might have been I 

a dreaaiiil one for us in our present coodition : all J 

your money spent; your moveables sold ; your ho- I 

Dour almost ruined, and your humble servant almott j 

Marred ; we could not possibly have stood it two days ] 

louger ; but if this youug lady will marry you, and J 
relieve us, o'my conscience I'll turn friend to the sex, 

nil no more at matrimony, but curse the whores, and ■ 

fvhen I Ihiuk how I have J 



ibink of a wife myself. 
Gay. And yet, Sharpi 



npon her, I am almost resolved t 
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mvself at her feet, tell her the real situation of n 
fairs, ask her pardon, and implore her pity. 

Sfiaip. After marriagf, with all my heart, sir 
don't lit your conscience and honour so far get t 
bi'ttrr ot your poverty aud good sense, as to rely g 
so t:reat uncertainty as a fine lady's mercy and g ' 
nature. 

Guy I Itnnw her generous temper, and am all 
persii:<ded to reW upon it. What! because 1 
poor, shall I abandon my honour? 

Sharp Yes, you must, sir, or abandon me. So, 
pray, discharge one of us ; for eat 1 must, and spee- 
dily too : and you know very well, that that honour 
of yours Mill neither introduce you to a great man's 
table, nor j^ei me credit for a single beel-steak. 

Gay. What can 1 do ? 

Sharp. Nothing', while honour sticks in your throaU, | 
Do, gulp., master, and down with it. J 

Gay. Prjthee leave me to my thought!. I 

Sharp. Leave you ! No. not in such bad company, ■ 
I'll assure yon. Why, you must certainly be a very- 
great philosopher, sir, to moralize and declaim so 
charmingly as you do, about hoimur and conscience, 
when yiur doors are beset with bailifTs, and not one 
single guinea in your pocket to bribe the. villains. fM 

(iaif. Don't be nitty, and give yoar advice, "■-—hj 

Sknrj), Do you be wise, and take it, sir. But,^M 
be serioui, you certainly have spent your fortun^fl 
and out-lived your credit, as your pockets and in4H 
belly can testily. Your father has disown'd you ; uU 
your friendti forsook you, except myself, who aaH 
starving with you. Now, sir, if you marry thisyoiinz 
lady, who as yet, thank heaven, knows nothing ot 
your misfirtunra, and by that means procure a bet- 
t£r fortune than that you squander'd away, make a 
good husband, and turn economist, you still may be - 
Sappy, may slill be Sir Wiliism's heir, and the lulKj 
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bo, no to«er by the bar^n. There's reaxm and ar> 
I jument, sir. 

Gag. 'Tnas with that pro«pM;t I first mode lo« 
to ber: and ihaagh mr lortuue has bn-n lil sjicut. . 
ktTe at least porcbastd ihscr«ticui with tt. 

Sharp. Pray then convince me ol' thai, 
make no more objtcttoDs to the mamage- Yna st« 
I am reduced lo my waislcoal already ; and wtien 
Necetsiiy has undrrssed me IWim top to tu«, she moat 
begin If ilfa yoii, and tbeu n-e shall be Ibrced lu kcvp* 
beoM and die bv inches Look you, sir, if yon t 
Rwire to takp my advice, while yoa have one 
to yonc back, I mast e'en take lu oiy heels while I< 
hate strength to run, and sooiething iti cover me, 
Su, sir, nishiog yoii much cinilbrt and constilatma 
wiib your hare cuuscience, I am your moat obeilient 
aad half-starred Iriend and servant. [Going, 

Gay. Hulil, Sharp, you won't leave me ? 

Sharp. I must eat, sir ; by my honour and appe- 
tite, I niust. < 

Gay. Weil, then, I am resolved to favour the cheat 
ind as J shall quite change my IWmer course of lil'e, 
ha|)py may be the conseiiuences ; at least uflhia 1 ar" 
Hn — 

hharp. That you can't be worse than you are i 
preaent. 

G=y. [yl htockivg tathout.] Who's ihere ? 

Siarp. Some of your former good (neuds. who ft. 
Mor'd you with money at filiy per cent and helped 
you to apend it, and are now becotne daily ineniea. 
m to you of the folly of trusting roguea, lollowiof 
whoreg, and laughinc at my advice. 

Gav. Cease your^mpertinence ! w «h- •lo'.rl If 
(hey are duns, tetl 'em my n.arrUgr « .»- ew«|.djr 
fiJd, and pc^uade tb.m' *till toTwl»w a (.w d,j« 
longer, and keep my circumatance* a t^***, h-f UmM. 

nifea as well as my own. . .. _, .. . .^ 

•St^ O ,»,J ft.r it. w- *^ •>* *"» 
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much friendship for you» not to desire your nun to 
their own disadvantage. 

Ga^. And do you hear. Sharp, if it should be any 
body from Melissa, say I am not at home ; lest tw 
bad appearance we make here should make 'em sot* 
pect something to our disadvantage. 

Sharp, V\\ obey you, sir; but I am afraid they 
will easily discover the consumptive situation of om 
affairs by my chop-£sillen countenance. 

[Exit Shav. 

Gay, These very rascals who are now continually 
dunning and persecuting me, were the very persoiis 
. who led me to my ruin, partook of myprosprnty^ 
and profess'd the greatest friendship. 

Sharp. [^Without.] Upon my word, Mrs Kitty« my 
master's not at home. 

Kitty. IJVithout.'] Lodcee, Sharp, I must and will 
see him. 

Gai/. Ha ! what do I hear ? Melissa's maid ! What 
has brought her here? My poverty has made htt 
my enemy too— She is certainly come with no good 
intent— No friendship there without fees^^She's co- 
ming up stairs— VV^hat must I do ? Til get into this 
closet and listen. [Exit GatuhIi 

Enter Sharp and Kitty. 

£(^. I must know where he is, and will know 
too, Mr Impertinence ! 

Sharp, Not of me ye won't [ Jnc2f.]— He's not 
within, I tell you» Mrs Kitty ; I don't know mysd£ 
Do you think I can conjure ? 

ISi, But I know you will lie abominably ; therefoft 
don't trifle with me^ I come from my mistress Me* 
lissa : you know, I suppose, what's to be done t9* 
morrow morning ? 

Sharp* Ay, and to-morrow night too, girU 

Kit. Not if I can help it. [i4«<2e.]-— -But, comifl^ 
where is your master ? for see him I must 
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Sharp. Pray, Mrs Kitty, ifhat's your opinion of 
this match between my master and your mistress ? 

Kit. Why, I have no opinion of it at all ; and yet 
. most of our wants will be- relieved by it too : For in- 
stance now, yoir master will get a good fortune ; 
that's what Im afraid he wants: my mistress will 
get a husband ; that's what she has wanted for some 
time ; you will have the pleasure of my conversation, 
and I an opportunity of breaking your head for your 
impertinence. 

Sharp* Madam, I'm your most humble servant. 
But PU tell you what, Mrs Kitty, I am positively 
against the match : for was I a man of my master's 
fcHTtune— i. 

Kii. You'd marry if you could, and mend it — Ha, 
ha« ha 1 P^y» Sharp, where does your master^s estate 
lie? 

Sharp. Lie I lie ! why it lies — faith, I can't name 
any particular place, it lies in so many. His effects 
are divided, some here, some there ; his steward hard- 
ly knows himself. 

KU* Scatter'd, scatter'd, I suppose. But liarkee. 
Sharp, what's become of your furniture ? You seem 
to be a little bare here at present. 

Sharp. Why, you must know, as soon as the wed- 
ding was fix'd, my master order'd me to rt.move his 
goods into a friend's house, to make room (or a ball 
which he designs to'give here the day aftefr the mar- 

KU. The luckiest thing in the world ! for my mis* 
tress designs to have a bail and entfrtainment here 
to-night before the marriage ; and that's my business 
with your master. 

Sharp. The de?il it is ! 

Kii^ She'll not have it public ; she designs to in* 
tite only eight or ten couple of friends. 

Sharp. fiim»rei 

d2 
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Kit. No more : and she ordered me to desire yax 
master not to make a great entertaiament. 

Sharp. Oh, never fear — 

Kit. Ten or a dozen little nice things, with some 
fruit, 1 believe, will be enougb, ia all coiucieace. 

Sharp. Oh, corse your conscience^ ^Asidt,] 

Kit. \nd what do you think I hare done of ny 
own head ! 

Sharp. What > 

Kit. I have invited all my Lord Stately's lervanti 
to come and see you, and have a dance in the kitchen : 
Won't yoor master be surprised ? 

Sharp. Much so indeed J 

Kit. Well, be quick, and find out your master, and 
make what haste you can with your preparations: 
you have no time to lose. EVitbee, Sharp, whaf s the 

matter with you? I have not seen you for s 

time, and you seem to look a little thin. 

Sharp. Oh my unfortunate face ! [Aside.] — I'l 
pure good health, thank you, Mrs Kitty ; and I'll a»- 
sore you I have a very good stomach, never better in 
all my life ; and I am as full of vigour, bussey — 

{^Qfers to kist her. 

Kit. What, with that face! Well, bye, bye, [Go- 
in^.] — Oh, Sharp, what ill-looking fellows were those 
standing about your door when I came in I they waaE 
your master too, I suppose i 

Sharp. Hum 1 — Yes, they are waiting for bim>— 
They are some of his tenants out of the country, that 
want to pay him some money. 

Kit. Tenants! What, do you let his tenants stand 
in the street. 

Sharp. They chose it : as they seldom 
town, they are willing to see as much of it as they 
lean when they do; they are raw, ignorant, hoi 
[people. 

Kii. Well, 
hearj get aoffletbi 






y are willing to see as much of it as they 
I they do; they are raw, ignorant, hoiw^ 

ell, 1 must run home : farewell — Butdaa^H 
aoffletbing substautial for us in the k icfl^H 
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-thuDt a turkey, or tvhat you will — We'll be lery 
Btny; and be sure to remove tbe tables tmd chain 
my there too, that we may have room to dance : I 
cu'tbear to be confined in my French dancea; tal, 
y, 111, [Dancing.] — Well, adieu ! Without any con*- 
idiment, L shall die if 1 don't tee you soon. 

[Exit KlTTT. 

Shaip, And without any compliinent, I pray hei^ven 
fw may. 

Enter Gatless. 

[7^ iookjor some time sorrou/fid at each olAcr.] 

G^ Ob, Sharp ! 

Simp. Oh, master ! 

Gag. We are certainly undone '. 

Siflfp. That's no oewa to me ! 

Gay. Eight or ten couple of dancers— Ten or a 
iaxen little nice dishes, witit some fruit — my Lovd 
Stately'* servants — ham and turkey I 

Siorp. Say no more, the very sound c; ._ _^ 

peiite; and 1 aoi sure of late I have had no occasion 
for whetters and provocatives. 

%. Cursed misfortune t what can we do } 

Slwj>. Hang ourselves ; I see no other remedy^ ^ 
ttptyoa have a receipt to give a ball and a supp^ 
without meat or music. 

Gai,. Melissa bas certainly heard of my ba^ cm™ 
cumttaoces, and has invented this scheme to dislteB 
me and break off tbe match. - ' 

SAarj). 1 don't believe it, 
don. .. . , 

Gay. No? why did her maid then make a^ . 
tt enquiry into my fortune aud aflairs i =^ Wrvcl 

toid^ a curiosity "^V^-^i ** ^^ Z^ '"''^^n S 

[^nd.^to hava U.e plea^-J^^-4-^^ 

Kiy natural to her as » ^W^ ^^^i. 

wodwg. 
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Gay. Prithee be more serioas : If not oar all it 
stake? 

Sharp, Yes, sir ; and yet that all of ours is of lo 
little consequence, that a many with a very small 
share of philosophy, may part from it without much 
pain or uneasiness. However, sir, I'll conTince yoii 
in half an hour, that Mrs Melissa knows nothing of 
your circumstances ; and I'll tell you what too^ sir, 
she sha'n't be here to-night, and yet you shall many 
her to-morrow morning. 

Gay. How, how, dear Sharp ? 

Sharp, 'Tis here, here, sir ! Warm, warm ; and de- 
lays will cool it : therefore I'll away to her, and -do 
you be as merry as love and poverty will pennik 
you. 

Woald you succeed, a faithful friend depatc, 
Whoie bead can plan, and front can execute* 

I am the man ; and I hope you neither dispute my 
friendship nor qualifications. 

Gay. Indeed I don't. Prithee be gone. 

Sharp. I fly. lExeimt. 



SCENE II_Mxlissa'8 Lodgings. 

Enier Melissa and Kitty. 

McL You surprise me, Kitty ! The master not at 
home— the man in confusion— no furniture in the 
house — and ill-looking fellows about the doors 1 'Tis 
all a riddle. 

Kit. But very easy to be explained ! 

Melm Prithee explain it then, nor keep me longer 
in suspense. 

Kit. The affair is this, madam: Mr Gayless is 
over head and enrs in debt ; you are over head and 
ears in love; you'll marry him to-morrow; the next 
day your whole fortune goes to his creditors, and yoa 

5 
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vyonr children are to live comfortable upon the 
miiiiiKler. 

Mtl. I cannot think him base. 

Kit, But 1 kaow tbey are all base. You are very 
jNDg, and very iguorant of the sex ; I am young 
Uo, but have bad more experience; you never waa 
in love before. Know 'em to be a parcel of barba- 
nn, perjured, deludiag, bewitching devils. 

Mtl. The low wretches you have had to do witb 
nay answer the character you give 'em, but Mr 



(iaylcis — 
Ka. Is an 



a man, madam. 

Mel. I hope M, Kitty. 

Kit. With all my heart — I have given you my 
mtimenta u[»a the occasion, and shall leave you ta 
jODr Qwa inclinations. 

MeL Ob, madam, 1 am much obliged to you for 
mr great condescension, ha, ha, ha ! However, I 
We so great a regard for your opinion, that hud I 
certain proofs of his villainy — 

Bt, Of his poverty you may have a hundred : I 
M sore I have had none to the contrary. 

MeL Oh, there the shoe pinches. [_Andc, 

Kit, Nay, so far from giving me the usual perqui- 
>itet of my place, he has not so much as kept me ill 
temper, with little endearing civilities ; and one might 
reasonably expect, when a man is dehcient in one 
*ty. that he should make it up in another. 

\ Knocking wilhout. 

Mel. See who's at the door. [Ent Kitty.]—! must 
be cautious how I hearken loo much to tliis girlt 
her bad opinion of Mr Gayless seems to arise from 
his diregard of her. 

Enler Sharp and Kitty. 
-Jo, Sharp, have you found your master ? Will 
tbings be ready for the ball and entertainment i 
, To yoar wishes, madam. WiMt'iiiA 
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bespoke the muaic and supper, and trait now for yi 
ladyship's farther cam ma ads. 

Mel. My cooipliments to your master, and lei him 
ItDow, I and my company will be with him by six ; 
we design to drink tea and play at cards before we 

■ dance, 

I Xit. So shall I «ad my company, Mr Sharp. 

■ iAiide. 
SliUTp, Mighty well, madam ! 

Mel. Prithee, Sharp, what makes you come with- 
out your coat ! 'Tis too cool to go so airy, sure. 

Kit. Mr Sharp, madam, is of a very hot conatilu- 
tion, ha, ha, ha i 

Slatrp. If it had bcea ever so cuol, I have had 
enough to warm me, since 1 came troro home, I'm 
sure ; but no matter for that. \.^hing. 

Mel. What d'ye meao f 

Sliarp Pray don't ask me, madam ; I beseech you 
don't : let us change the subject. 

Kil. Insist upon knowing it, madam — my curiosity 
must be satisfied, or 1 shall burst. lAside, 

Mel. I do insist upon knowing — On pain of my 
displeasure, tell me— 

Sharp, If my master should know — I must not tell 
you, madam, indeed. 

Mel. I promise you, upon my honour, he never 
shall. 

Sliarp. But can your ladyship insure secrecy froqt 
that quarter ? 

Ku. Ves, Mr Jackanapes, for any thing yoa 

Mel. I engage for her. 

Sharp. Why then, in short, madam — I cannot t^ 

MeL Don't trifle with me. 
Sharp. Then smce you will have it, madam, I 
WJ' coat in ilc-fence of your reputation. 
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Skarp. I will nssure you, maditm, I've sufier'd very 
tiDch in detence uf it ! which is more than 1 woula 
bre dune For my own. 

Mti- Prithee explain. 

Sharp. In short, madam, you was seen about a 
ODntli ago to make a visit to my master alone. 

Mel. Al'tiie I my servant was with me. 

Sliarp. What, Mrs Kitty i So mucb the worse ; for 
•be was looked upon aa my pruperiy, and I was 
bninght in guiliy as well as you and my master. 

Kil, What ! your properly, jackanapes i 

mi What is all this? 

iAurp. Why, madam, as 1 came out but now to 
aike preparation for you an<l your company to-nightf 
Mrs Pryabout, the attorney's wife ai next duor, calls 
ta ne; Harkee, fellow, says she, do you, aud your 
ModcH master know, that my hasbaud shall indi(;t 
yum boose at the next pailili meetiogf fur a aul- 

HDEel 

AMi A nuisance ! 

Shtrp. I said so— A nuisance ! I believe none ia 
Ur neighbourhood live with more decency and re- 
Eularity than I and my master — as is really the case 
— Decency and regulitrity 1 cries she, with a sneer — > 
why, Bifrah, does not my window look into your mas- 
tet*! bed-chamber r and did not he bring in a certain 
l«ly luch a day i describing you, madam. And did 
Ml I see — 

Mel. See ! O scandalous ! What ? 

yiarp. Modesty rcc^uires my iJileiicc, 

Mel, Did not you cuntradi<;t her f 

SSaip. Contradict her! Why, 1 lold her, 1 was 
KK ibn lied : for damn it I said 1, (tot 1 could not 
iMlti swearing,) I um so well convinced of the lady's 
Uo my master s prudence, that 1 am Hure, had they 
toind to amuse (hemaelves, they would cettaiuly \ 
drawn lUe window-cutuins. 
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Mel. What, did you say nothing else ? Did not 
yoD convince her of her error and impertinence ? 

Sharp. She swore to such things, that I could do 
nothing but swear and call names ; upon which, out 
bolts her husband upon me, with a fine taper crab 
in his baud, and fell upon me with such violencci 
tbat, being half delirious, 1 made a full confession. 

Mel. A full confession ! What did you confess f 

Sharp, That my master loved intriguing ; that you 
had no aversion to it; that Mrs Kitty was a band, 
and your humble servant a pimp. 

Kit, A bawd ! a bawd I Do I look like a bawd, 

Sharp. And so, madam, in the scuffle, my coat 
was torn to pieces as well as your reputation. 

Mel. And so you join'd to make me infamous ! 

Sharp, For heaven's sake, madam, what could I 
do ? His proofs fell so thick upon me, as witness my 
head, [SAewiTig Am f/eadp/orferV.l that i would have 
given up all the maidenheads in tne kingdom rather 
than have my brains beat to a jelly. 

Mel, And did not you tell your master of this/ 

Sharp. Tell him ! no Hiadani. Had 1 told him, 
his love is so violent for you, that he would certainly 
have murdered half the attorneys in town by this 

Mel, I'm resolved not to go to your master's to- 
night. 

Sharp. Heavens and my impudence be praised 1 
l^nde. 

Kit. Why not, madam i If you are not guilty, 
fac« your accusers. 

Shaip. Oh the devil ! ruin'd again ! [Aside.] — To 
be sure, face 'em by all means madam— They can 
but be abusive, and break the windows a little — be- 
sides, madam, I have ihought of a way to make this 
affair quite diverting to you — I have a fine blunder- 
[ bass, charged with half a hundred slugs, and my mas- 



H^L affair quite < 
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br has a delicate large Swiss broad gvrord : and bew 
iHcen Ds, madam, we sbail so pepper and slice 'em, 
tbit you will die with Uughiog. 

Md. What at murder i 

Kit. Don't feari madam, there will b« no mnrder 
tf Sharp's concerii'd. 

Mti. Persuade me ever so much, 1 won't go ; that's 
By rcMlulioD. 

Kit. Why, then, I'll tell you what, madam; sines 
yoD are resolved not lo go to the supper, suppose (he 
Ripprr was to come to you. 'Tis a great pity shcIi 
preparations as Mr Sharp has made should be throws 
•iray. 

Morp. So it is, as you say, Mrs Kitly, But I can 
■mediately run back, and unbespeak what I have 
oder'd ; 'tis soon done. 

MeL But then what excuse can I send to your 
■OMn? he'll he very uneasy at my not coming. 

lSfc»j>. Ob terribly so ! —but I have it—I'll tetl 
Km you are very much out of order — that you were 
mklenly taken with the vapours or qualms, or what 
you please, madam. 

Md. I'll leave it to you. Sharp, to make my apo« 
logy ; and there's hall-a.guinea for you to help your 
iSTention. 

SAojp. Halt-a-guinea !— 'Tis so long since I had 
uy thing to do with money, that I scarcely know 
Utt cnrrent coin of my own country. Oh, Sharp, 
J «bat talents hast thou ! to secure thy master, deceive 
U> mistress, outlie her chamber-maid, and yet be 
Baid for thy honeaty ! But my joy will discover me. 
[AMide.] — Madam, you have eternally fixed Timothy- 
Sharp your most obedient humble servant — Oh the 
WighiB uf impudence and a good understanding ! 

[Exit Sharp. 

Kit. Ha, ha, ha ! was there ever such a lying 
let ! with his slugs and his broad swords, his : 
aeyi and broken heads, and nonsense? VJeW, 
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dam, are you satisfied now } Do you want monij 

Mel. Of your modesty I do : But I find you 
resolvtd to give me noue. 

Kii, Madam ! 

Mel. 1 see through your little mean artifice : yon 
ere endeavouring to lessen Mr Gayless in my opinioi^ 
becausu he tau not paid you for servicer I 
gccasion fori 

Kit. Pay me, madam ! I am sure I have very little 
cccasinn to be angry with Mr Gayless for not payiaK^ 
me, when I believe 'lis his general practice. •' 

Mel. 'Tis false ! he's a gentleman, and a man *( 
honour, and you are — 

Kit. Not in loce, I ihank heaven ! [^Curlteuing.i 

Mel. You are a fool. * 

Kit. I have been in love ; but I am much va 

Mel. Hold your tongue, impertinence ! 
Kit. Thai's the severest thing she has said yeL 
[Aiii 
Mel. Leave me. 
KU. Oh this love, this lore is the devil ! 

[Exit KiTi 

Md. We discover our weakuesses to our servaaU^ 

make them our eonfidaota, put 'em upon an equalit 

with us, and eo they become our advisers, — Sharps 

behaviour, though I seem'd to disregard it, malci 

me tremble with apprehensions ! and thougb 1 hai 

pretended to be angry with Kilty for her advice, 

think it of loo much consequence to be neglected. 

EMer Kittv. 

Kit. May I speak, madam ? 

Met. I>on'lbe a fool. What do you want ? 

Kit. There is a servant just come out of the c 

says be belong? to Sir William Gayless, and \%i 
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'I pt a letter for you from his master upon very di|^ 
business. 

MeL SirWUIiamGayless? What can this mean I 
■here is ibe man ! 

Kit. la the little parlour, madam. 

MeL I'll go to him — my heart fluUers strangely. 
[E:rii MfcListA. 

St. Ob woman, noman, foiilish wumao I (be'tl 
certaiDly have this Gayttss; nay, were the aa well 
cwtinced of itis poverty as I am, she'd have him.— 
Aunnigdose of lure is v/fiTse than ooe of raufia; 
when it once gcta intu our heads, it Irips up «1IT 
heel], and then good iiighi to diacretioa. 

SCENE III— Gavless's Lodgings. 
Enter Gavless and Sharp. 

Co^. Prithee be serious, Sharp. Hast ihou really 
■Kcecded ? 

Sharp. To our wishes, sir. In short, I have ma- 
■ged the business with such skill and dexterity, that 
Wtber your circumstances nor my vecaeiiy ate 
Sected. 

Gay. But how hast thou excused me from the ball 
tod eotertainoient > 

TSkarp. Beyond expectation, air ; but in that parti. 
ftibf, 1 was obliged lo bave recourse to truth, and de. 
dan the real situation of your alt'airs. 1 told her, 
we faod so long disused ourselves lo dressing either 
timers or suppers, that I was afraid we should he but 
Mimard in our preparations. In short, sir, at that- 
iWaot a cursed gnawing seized my stomach, that I 
could not help telhng her, that butb you and myself 
ttMom make a good meal, uo\v-a-days, once ■" ~ 
Uarler of a year, , , 

Gaw. Hell and confusiou I have you betrayed rne. 
lilliin? Did you not tell m« this momeHt, she did 
M ia the least suspect my citcuiasta'ace* . 
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Sharp. No mor^ she did sir, till I told her. 

Gay. Very well; and was this your skill and dex- 
terity ? 

Siarp. I wai going to tell you ; bat yoa won't hear 
reason : my melancholy face and piteoos narration 
had such an effect upon her generous bowel^ that she 
freely forgives all that's past 

Gai/. Does she» Sharp ? 

Sharp. YeSy and desires never to see your face 
again : and, as a farther consideration for so doing, 
she has sent you half-a«guinea. [Sfunos the Momf. 

Gay. What do you mean I 

Sharp. To spend it, spend it, and regale. 

Gq^, Villain, you have undone me ! 

Sharp. What, by bringing you money, when yoa 
are not worth a farthing in the whole world ! Wel)» 
well, then, .to make you happy again, I'll keep it my* 
self; and wish somebody would take it in their head 
to load me with such misfortunes. 

[Puts up the Mima/. 

Gay. Do you laugh at me, rascal ? 

Sharp. Who deserves more to be laughed at ? h% 
ha, ha ! Never for the future, sir, dispute the socoess 
of my negociations, when even you, who know me so 
welly can't help swallowing my hook. Why, sir, I 
could have played with you backwards and forwards 
at the end of my line, till I had put your senses into 
such a fermentation, that you should not have known 
in an hour's time whether you was a fish or a muu 

Gay. Why, what is all this you have been telling 
me? 

Sharp. A downright lie^ from beginning to end. 

Gmf. And have you really excused me to her ? 

Sharp. No, sir, but I have got this half-guinea to 
make her excuses to you ; and instead of a confe- 
deracy between you and me to deceive her, dia 
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|> 'ikiDb >h8 has brought me orer to pot the deceU npon 

f JDO. 

Gaj/. Thou excelleat fellow ! 

Siatp. Doat low time, but slip out of the house 
nimediately; the back way, I believe, will be the 
nfest for you, and to her as fast as you can ; prctead 
fatt nirprise and coQcern, that ber indispogitioD fats 
debsned yon the pleasure of her company here lo- 
aight: You need know do more; away. 

GMf. Bat what shall we do. Sharp i Here's her 
mid again. 

Sharp, The devil she ia — I nigh 1 could poison her : 
for I'm sure, while afae lives, I never can prosper. 
Enter Kittt. 

£il. Yoor door was open ; so I did not aland upon 

OKIDODy. 

thy. I am sorry to bear your mistress is taken sa 
nddenly. 

ISt. Vapours, vapoars, only, sir ; a few matrimo- 
nial omens, that's all ; but I suppose Mr Sharp lias 
Biftde her excuses. 

Gay. And tells me I can't have the pleasure of her 
company to-night. I had made a small preparation ; 
but 'lis no matter : Sharp shall go to the rest of the 
tompany, aud let them know 'tis put ofE 

Kit. Not for the world, sir : my mistress was sen- 
able you must have provided for her and the rest of 
iha company ; so she ia resolved, though she can't, 
the other ladies and gentlemen shall partake of your 
enteitainment: she's very good-natured 

Sharp. 1 had better nin and let em know 'lis tic- 
ferred. , . , I '•"in^- 

Kit. [Sioppiitg Aim.] I have been with '.-„, nlrea- 
fly, and told'enT my mistress insiW. up. tl.c.r .;om- 
iog, and tht-y have all promis^o to Iw iu-.iv. . „,, ^^y 
don't be under any apprehensions U.M. »|.,in ^,«^.sri. 
rieof will be tbrovra away. M 
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Gay. But as I can't have her company, Mra Kitty 
'twill be a greater pleasure to me, and a greate 
compliment to her, to defer our mirth ; besides, ] 
can't enjoy any thJog at present, and she not partaki 
of iL 

Kit. O, no, to be sure ; but what can I do ? M] 
mistress will have it so ; and Mra Gadabout, and tb 
rest of the company will be here in a few minutes 
there are two or three coachfulis of 'em. 

Sharp. Then my master must be ruined) in spit« of 
my parts. [Aside* 

Gay. [Aiide to Sharp.] 'Tis all over, Sharp. 

Sharp. I know it, sir. 

Gay. I shall go distracted ; what shall I do ? 

Sharp. Why, sir, as our rooms are a little out of 
furniture at present, take 'em into the capiaiu's that 
lodges here, and set 'em down to cards : if he shoUk 
come in the mean lime, I'll excuse you to him. ^ 

Kil. I have disconcerled their aiFairs, I Bnd ; VI 
have some sport with 'em. Pray, Mr Gayleas. don' 
order loo many things: they only make you a friund^ 
ty visit ; the more ceremony, you know, the less wef^' 
come. Pray, sir, let me entreat you not lo be profuse. 
If 1 can be of service, pray command me j my mt> 
tress has sent me on purpose : while Mr Sliarp is ddl 
ing the business without doors, I may be employi 
within. If you'll lend me the keys of your sid 
board, [To Sbarp.J I'll dispose of your plaU; to tbs 
best advantage' 

Sharp. Thank you, Mrs Kitty ; but it's disposed ot 
already, [Knocking at the door^ 

Kit. Bless me, the company's come ! I'll go to th^^ 
door, and conduct 'em into your presence. 

[Exit Kltt^ 

Sharp, If you'd conduct 'em into a horse-pot 
and wait of 'em there yourself, we should be 
obliged to yoo. 

Gajf. I ca,a never support l\u3- 
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Sharp* Rouse your spirits^ and pat on an air of 
gaiety, and I don*t despair of bringing you off yet. 
G^. Your words have done it c^ectually. 

Bnier Mrs 6adabovt» Mr Guttlb» Mr Tbippet, Mrs 

Trippet, and Kittt. 

€rad. Ah, my dear Mr Gayless ! [Kisses him. 

Gray* Mv dear widow ! [Elsses her. 

Gad, We are come to give you joy, Mr Gayless. 

Sharp. You never was more mistaken in your life. 

[Aside. 

Gad. I have brought some company here, I be- 
lieve is not well known to you ; and I protest I have 
been all about the town to get the little I have, — Mr 
Guttle, sir, Mr Gayless — Mr Gayless, Justice Guttle. 

Sharp* Ohf destruction ! one of the quorum. 

Gttf. Hem ! Though I had not the honour of any 
personal, knowledge of you, yet at the instigation of 
Mrs Gadabout, f have, without any previous ac- 
quaintance with you, throwM aside all ceremony, to 
' let you know that I joy to hear the solemnization of 
your nuptials is so near at hand. 

Go^ Sir, though I cannot answer you with the 
same elocution, however, sir, I thank you with the 
same sincerity. 

ISi. Pray, ladies, walk into the next room ; Mr 
Sharp can't lay his cloth till you are set down to 
cards. 

Crod. One thing I had quite forgot, Mr Gayless : 
my nephew, whom you never saw, will be in town 
'from France presently; so I left word to send him 
here immediately, to make one. 
Gaif, You do me honour, madam. 

..I^Aarp. Do the ladies choose cards or the supper 
first? 

Gay. Supper ! what does the fellow mean ? [Aside, 

Gut. Oh, the supper by all means ; for I have eat 
nothing to signify since dinner. 
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Sharp. Nor I, f ince last Monday was a fertnight. 

\Ande. 

Gay, Pray, ladies, walk into the next room : Sharp, 
get things^ready for supper, and call the music 

Sharp, Well said, master. 

Gad. Without ceremony, ladies. [Exeunt Ladies* 

Kit* V\\ to my mistress^ and let her know every 
thing is ready for her appearance. [Exit Kittv. 

Guttle and Sharp. 

Gttt* PrdLy, Mr What's-your-name, doti*t be long 
with supper : But harkee, what can I do in the mean 
time ? Suppose you get me a pipe, and some good 
wine, rU try to divert myself that way till supports 
ready. 

Sharp. Or suppose, sir, you was to take a nap Uil 
then ; there's a very easy couch in that closet 

Gut* The best thing in the world ; Til take your ad-^ 
vice ; but be sure you wake me when supper is ready. 

[£n^GuTTLEf 

, l^arp. Pray heaven you may not wake till then. 

[Exeuntm 



ACT II. 

SCENE continues. 

Enter Gatlbss. 

Gay, Well, Sharp, I have set 'em down to cardsi 
and now, what have you to propose ? 

Sharp, I have one scheme left, which in all proba« 
bility may succeed. The good citizen, overloaded 
with his last meal, is taking a nap in that closet, ta 
order to get him an appetite for yours. Suppose, sir, 
we should make him treat us. 

Gay. I don't understand you, 



\ 



8CBNB 1. THE LYING YALBT. 57 

Sharp* ril pick his pockety and proTide as a sup« 
per with the booty. 

Crigr. Monstrous ! for without considering the vil- 
lainy of it, the danger of waking him makes it im- 
practicable. 

Sharp, If he wakes. 111 smother him, and lay his 
death to indigestion^-ra very common death among 
the justices. 

Gay, Prithee be serious ; we have no time to lose : 
can you invent nothing to drive 'em out of the liouse ? 

Siharpm I can fire it. 

Gay, Shame and confusion so perplex me^ I can- 
not sive myself a moment's thought 

iMpp. I have it ; did not Mrs GadalxMit say her 
nephew would be here ? 

Gay, She did. 

Sharp, Say no more^ but in to your company ; if 
I don't send them out of the house for the night, I'll 
at least frighten their stomachs away ; and if this 
stratagem MU, V\\ relinquish politics, and think my 
onderstanding no better than my neighbours. 

Gay, How shall I reward thee. Sharp ? 

Sharp* By your silence and obedience : away to 
your company, sir. {Exit Gatless.] Now, dear 
Madam Fortune, for once open your eyes;, and behold 
a poor unfortunate man of parts addressing you : now 
is your time to convince your foes, you are not that 
blind whimsical whore they take you for; but let 
'em se^ by yonr assisting me, that men of sense, as 
wdl as fools, are sometimes entitled to your favour 
and protection.-— So much for prayer; now for a great 
noise and a lie. {Goes aside, and cries otU,'\ Help, 
help, master ! help, gentlemen, ladies ! Murder, fire, 
brimstone !— Help, help, help. 

Eitier Mr Gatlbss and the Ladies, wth Cards in their 
hands; and Shabp enters runnings and meets *em, 

Gd^, What's the matter ? 
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Sharp. Matter^ sir ! if you don't run this minute 
^ith that gentleman, this lady's nephew will be mur- 
dered : 1 am sure it was he ; he was set upon at the 
corner of the street by four ; he has killed two ; and 
if you don't make haste, he'll be either murdered or 
took to prison, 

Gad> For heaven's sake, gentlemen, run to his as- 
sistance. How I tremble for Melissa ! This froBe of 
her's may be fatal. [Adde, 

Cray, Draw, su:, and follow me. 

[Excwi Gat. and (hxh 

Trip* Not I; I doo^'i care to run myself into need* 
less quarrels. 

Mrs Trip. I shal) certainly faint, Mr Trippett if 
you draw. [EaU 

Enter Guttle, disordered, asjrom deep. 

Gut. What noise and confusion is this ? 
Sharp. Sir, there is a man murdered in the street 
Gut. Is that all ? — Zounds, I was afraid you had 
throw'd the supper down. A plague of your noise* I 
sha'n't recover my stomach this half hour. 

Enter Gatless and Gadabout, with Melissa, ht 
Bo^9 Clothes, dressed in the French Manner* 

Gad* Well, but my dear Jemmy, you are not hurW 
sure ? 

MeL A little, with riding post only. 

Gad. Mr Sharp alarmed us all with an account of 
your being set upon by four men ; that you had kill- 
ed two, and was attacking the other when be cama 
away ; and when we met you at the door, we were 
running to your rescue. 

Mel. I had a small renconter with half a dozen 
villains; but finding me resolute, they were wise 
enough to take to their heels. I believe I scratched 
some of them. [Laying her hand to her Stvofd* 
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Gad, f^ovf my fright's over^ let me iatroduce yoU| 
my dear, to Mr Gayie^s. Sir, this is ipy nephew. 

Gay. [^ Saluting her,^ Sir, I shall be proud of your 
friendship. 

MeL 1 don't dopbt but we sh^l be better acquaint- 
ed in a )ittle tibae. 

Gut, Pray, ^ir, what news ? 

.Me/. Faith, sir, very little that I know of. I had no 
time to spend in news. I was. 

Gay» Among the ladies, I suppose. 

MeL Too much indeed. Faith, I have not philo* 
fopfay enough to resist their solicitations ; you take me ? 

[To Gayless, aside. 

Gay. Yes, to be a most incorrigible fop. — ^'Sdeath, 
this poppy's impertinence is an addition to my mise- 
ry. [Aside to Sharp. 

Mel, Poor Gayless ! to what shifts is he reduced ! 
I cannot be^r to see him much longer in this condi- 
tioD ; I shall discover myself. 

[Aside to Gadabout. 

Gad, Not before the end of the play ; besides, the 
more his pain now, the greater his pleasure when re- 
lieved from it. 

Trip, Shall we return to our cards ? I have a sans 
prendre here, and niust insist you play it out. 

Ladies* With all my heart. 

Mel. Allons done [As the Company' goes out, Shabp 
pidls Melissa hy the sleeve,] 

Sharp, Sir, sir ! shall I beg leave to speak with 
you? Pray, did you find a bank-note in your way 
hither ? 

Mel, What, between here and Dover, do yon 
mean ? 

Sharp, No, sir, within twenty or thirty yards of 
lUs house. 

Melm You are drunk, fellow. 

Sharp, I am undone, sir, but not drunk, I'll assure 
vou. Ill tell you, sir : a little while ago, my master 
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sent me out lo change a note of twenty poands _ _ 
1 unfortunately hearing a noise in the street of, I)UI 
me, sir, and clashing of smords, and Rascal and mt 
der, I runs ap to the place, and saw four men op 
one : and, having heard you was a mettlesome youi 
gentleman, I immediately concluded it must be yo 
so ran back to call my master; and when 1 went 
look for the note to change it, 1 found it gone, eitii 
stole or lost; and if 1 don't get the money imtag 
ately, [ shall certainly be turned out of my * 
and lose my character 

Mel. Oh, I'll apeak to your master about it, i 
will forgive you at my intercession. 

SliUTp. Ah, sir, you don't know my master. 

Mel. I'm very little acquainted with yont m 
but I've heard he'a a very good-natured man. 

Sfiarp, I have heard ao too ; but I have 
otherwise ; he has so much good-nature, that 
could compound for one broken head a day, I 
think myself very well ofT. 

Mel. Are you serious, friend ? 

Sharp. Look ye, sir, I take you for a man of I 
nour ; there is something in your face, that is gei 
rous, open, and masculine ; you don't look like a & 
pish, eOeminate lell-tale ; so I'll venture to trust y< 
See here, sir ; [^Shears his lieatl.'] these are the efle< 
of my master's good nature. 

Mel. Why do you live with him then, after su 
usage F 

Sharp, He's worth a great deal of money ; a 
when he's drunk, which is commonly once a-day, h 
very free, and will give me any thing — but I 
to leave him when he's married, for all that. 

Mel, Is he gning to be married, then? 

Sharp, To-morrow, sir ; and between you 
he'll meet with his match, both for humour and 
thing dse loo. 

Jfe/. What, she drinks too i 
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Sharp* Damnably, sir ; but mam— Yoa must know 
this entertainment was designed for madam to-night, 
but she got so very gay after dinner, that she could 
not walk out of her own house ; so her maid^ who was 
half gone too, came here with an excuse, that Mrs 
Melissa had got the vapours ; and so she had indeed, 
violently, here, here, sir. [^Pointing to his head. 

Md. Melissa ! I have heard of her; they say she's 
very whimsical. 

Sharp. A very woman, an't please your honour ; 
and, between you and I, none of the mildest and 
wisest of her sex— But to return, sir, to the twenty 
pounds. 

MeL I am surprised, you who have got so much 
monev in his service, should be at a loss for twenty 
pounds to save your bones at this juncture. 

Sharp. I have put all my money out at interest ; 
I never keep above five pounds by me ; and if your 
honour will lend me the other fifteen, and take my 
note for it. [Kno€king^ 

Md. Somebody's at the door. 

I^rpm I can give very good security. 

[^Kjwcking. 

MeL Don't let the people wait, Mr— — 

Sharp. Ten pounds will do. [JTitodte^. 

MeL AUez vovz en. 

Sharp. Five, sir. [Knocking. 

MeL Jene puis pas. [^Exii. 

Sharp. Je nepuis pas ! — ^I find we sha'n't understand 
one another ; 1 do but lose time ; and if I had any 
thought, I might have known these young fops return 
from their travels generally with as litUe money as 
improvement [Exit. 

Enter Sharp before several Persons tvith DuUws m their 
, ilandsf and a Cook drunk. 

Sharp. Fortune, I thank thee ; the most lucky ac- 
cident! [^A8ide,y>^This way, gentlemen; this way. 

VOL. IV. F 
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Cook. I am ari-aid I have mistook the house, 
this Mr Treatwell's f 

Sharp. The same, the same: What, dun't yoK 
know me ? 

Cook. Know you 1— Are you sure there was a si 
per beapoke here i 

Sharp, Yes, upon my hrrnour, Mr Cook ; the com- 
pany a in the next room, and must have ^oae with- 
out, had not yuu brought it. I'll draw a table, I m9 
you have brought a cloth with you : but voti need nol 
have done that, for we have a very good stock fli 
linen — ai the pawnbroker's. [A-ide. — Exit, and t ' 
tuna itmnediatdy, dramng in a Tabic] — Come, comi 
■ my boys, be quick ; the company begin to be very un* 
easy ; but I knew my old Iriend Lick-spit here n 
not fail us. 

Cook. Lick-spit ! I am no friend of yours; 
desire less familiarity : Lick'Spit too ! 

Enter Gay LESS, and stares. 

Gay. What is all this f 

Shai-p. Sir, if the sight of the supper is oSensive,' 
can easily have it removed. [Aside to Gatlbi 

Gay. Pr'ythee explain thyself. Sharp. 

Sharp. Some of our neighbours, 1 suppose, have 
bespoke this supper; but the cook has drank away his 
memory, fori^ot the house, and brought it here : how< 
ever, sir, if you dislike it, I'll tell him of his mislake, 
and send him about his business. M 

Gay. Hold, hold ; necessity obliges me, against mf'1 
inclination, to favour the cheat, and feast at my neigh^l 
hour's expeuce. ' 

Cook, Hark you, friend, is that your master ? 

Sharp, Ay, and the best master in the world. 

Cook. I'll speak to him then — Sir, 1 have, accord- 
ing to your commands, dressed as genteel a supper as 
wy art and your price would adroit of. .. 

Sharp. G ood a^ain, flit ; 'tis paid for. 

\.Ande tQ QKiissa.i 
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I don't in the lea.it question your abilililJi^ 
<k ; and I'm obliged to you for your care. 
Sir, you are a gentleman. And if you would 
Pfratofer the bill, ami approve it, ll'ulh out a 

%\ you will over and above return the obligaliou. 

^rp. Oh the devil ! 

Gay. ILooking on a Bill.]— Very well, I'll Bend 
my man to pay yon to-morrow, 

Cooi. Ill spare him the trouble, and take it with 
ae, jir — I never work but for ready money. 

%. Ha ! 

Sharp. Then you won't have our custom. Mjt<fc-] 
Hy master is busy now, friend : Do you think he 
TOn'l pay you ? 

Cooi. No matter what I think ; either my meat or 
oy money. 

SAarp. TwLI be very ill-con veoient for him to pay 
jw to-night. 

Cooi. Then I'm afraid it will be ill- convenient to 
jay me to-morrow : so d'ye hear — 

Unter Melissa. 

Gay. Pr'ythee be advised : 'sdeatb, I shall be dis- 
CDTered ! [Taiea the Cook atide. 

Mel. [To Shabp.] What's the watleri 

Sharp. The cook has not quite answered tay mas- 
ter's expectations about ihe eupper, sir, and he's a 
Ihtle angry at him ; that'a all. 

Mel. Come, come, Mr Gaylesi, don't be uneasy, a 
bedielor cannot be supposed to have things in the 
Itnost regularity ; we don't expect it. 

Cook. But I do expect it, and will have it. 

Met. What does that drunken fuol say ? 

Cooi. That I will have my money, and I won't 
Hay till to-morrow — and, and — 

Sharp. {Rum and slops hii »muM.] — Hold, hold! 
what are you doing } are you mad } 
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Sharp, Sir, he was going to call yoa names. Don't 
be abosiTe, cook ; the gentleman is a man of honouTy 
and said nothing to you : pray be pacified ; you an 
in liquor. 

Cookm I will have my— - 

Sharp. [Holding stiU.'\ Why, I tell you, fool, yoa 
mistake the gentleman ; he's a firiend of my mastei^8» 
and has not said a word to you. — Pray, good sir, go 
into the next room ; the fellow's drunk, and takes yoa 
for another^-* You'll repent this when you are sober, 
friend.— Pray, sir, don't stay to hear bis imperti- 
nence. 

Gay. Pray, sir, walk in— He's below your anger. 

MeL Damn the rascal ! What does he mean by 
affronting me ? — Let the scoundrel go ; PU polish his 
brutality, 1 warrant you. Here's the best reformer 
of manners in the universe. [Draxjos his Sword,}^ 
Let him go, I say. 

Sharp, So, so, you have clone finely now— -Get 
away as fast as you can ; he's the most courageous 
mettlesome man in all England^ Why, if his pasnon 
was up, he could eat you— Make your escape, yoa 
fool. 

Cook. I won't — ^Eat me ! he'll find me damned 
hard of digestion though — • 

Sharp, Pr'ythee i^ome here ; let me speak with you. 

[2^tMittasufe 

Enter Kitty. 

Kit. Gad's me, is supper on the table already ?— 
Sir, pray defer it for a few moments ; my mistress tf 
much better, and will be here immediately. 

Gf^. Will she, indeed ? Bless me — I did not ex- 
pect—but however- Sharp ! 

KU. What success, madam ? ' [Adde to Mblusa. 

Md. As we could wish, girl !— but he is in auch 
pain and perplexity, I can't hold it out much longer* 

Sharp, I have pacified the cook ; and if yoo can 
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bat boiTOW twenty pieces of that young piig, all may 
rtwell yet: you may succeed, though 1 could not. 
fiemcmber what I told you — about It straight, sir — 

Goff. Sir, sir, [To Melissa,] I beg to speak a word 
with you : My servant, sir, tells me he has had the 
misfortune, sir, to lose a note o( mine of twenty 
posiids. which I sent him to receive ; aad the bank- 
en* shops being shut up, and having very little cash 
fa; UK, I should be much obliged to ynu if you mould 
Etroar me with twenty pieces till to-morrow. 

Mel. Oh, sir, with ail my heart; ^Taking out her 
Atk.] and as I have a small favour to heg of you, 
lir, the obligation will be mutual. 

Coy. How may I oblii;e you, sir ? 

Mik. You are to be married, I hear, to Melissa. 

G^. To-morrow, sir. 

Afei Then you'll oblige me, sir, by never seeing 
ber again. 

Cay. Do you call this a smalt favour, sir f 

Mel. A mere trifle, sir — Breaking of contracts, 
ning for divorces, committing adultery, and such 
like, are all reckoned trifles now-a-days ; and smart 
joong feliowH, like vou and myself, Gayless, should 
be never out of fashion. 

Gay. But, ptay, sir, how are you concerned in this 

XeL Oh> sir, you must know I have a very great 
Rg>rd for Melissa, and indeed she for me ; and, by 
the bye, I have a most despicable opinion of you ; 
(or, entre noiu, I take you, Charles, to be a very great 
KOundrel. 

Oay. Sir ! 

Mu. Nay, don't look fierce, sir, and give yourself 
tin— Damme, sir, I shall be through your body else 
n the snapping of a finger. 

Gqr. rir be as quick as you, villain I 

[Draws end moftes at 'Mtu^sk. 
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Kit. Hold, hold, murder ! you'll kill my mistress—. 

the youug gentleman, I mean. » * 

Gat/, Ah ! her mistress ! [Drops hh Sword.' 

Sharp, How! Melissa! — Nay, then, drive awaf, 

cart — all's over now. 

Enter all the Compary, laughing. 

Gad. What, Mr Gayless, engaging witH Melius.' 
before your time i Ha, ha, ha J 

Kit. Your humble servant, good Mr Politician. 
[7a Sharp.] This is, gentlemen and ladies, the moat' 
celebraied and ingenious Timothy Shiirp, schemer^ 
general and redoubted 'squire to the most renowaef 
and fortunate adventurer, Charles Gayless, knight ofi 
the woeful countenance : Ha, ha, ha ! — Oh that di^ 
m^l face, and mote dismal head of youn ! 

[Slriies Sharp upon tite Heai, 

Sharp. 'Tis cruel in you to disturb a man in his laa 
agonies. 

Mel. O Gaylcss ! 'twas poor to impose upon a n 
man, and one that loved you too. 

Ga^. Oh, most unpardonable ! But my neces 

Sharp. And mine, madam, were not to be matchf 
I'm sure, o'this side starving. 

Mel, Know, therefore, all that's past I freely fi 
give. 

Gay. Oh, Mdissa! this is too much. Thus \ 
me shew my thanks and gratitude, \_Kneeling, , 
raises Aim.] for here 'tis only due. 

Sharp, A reprieve ! a reprieve ! a reprieve ! 

Kit. I have been, sir, a most bitter enemy to you ; 
but since you are likely to be a little more conversant 
with cash than you have been, I am now, with the 
greatest sincerity, your most obedient friend and 
Jiumble servant. And I hope, sir, all former enmity 
will be forgotten. 
Gag- Oh, Mrs Pry, \ ba\6 bftca y«i b.\w;\\ wAvX- 
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ged with forgiveness myself, not to forgive lesser of- 
rences in other people. 

Sharp, Welly then, madam, since my master has 
vouchsafed pardon to;.your handmaid Kitty, I hope 
yon will not deny it to his footman Timothy. 

Mel. Pardon ! for what ? 

Sharp. Only for telling yoa about ten thousuid 
lies, madam; and among the rest;, insinuating that 
your ladyship would 

MeL I understand you ; and can forgive any thing. 
Sharpy that was designed for the service of your mas- 
ter: and if Pry and you will follow our example, Pll 
give her a small fortune as a reward for both your fi- 
ddities. 

Sharp, I fancy, madam, 'twould be better to halve 
the small fortune between us, and keep us both single ; 
for as we shall live in the same house, in all probabi* 
lity, we may taste the comforts of matrimony, and 
not be troubled with its inconveniences — What say 
you, Kitty? 

Kit* uo you bear. Sharp ; before you talk of the 
comforts of matrimony, taste the comforts of a good 
dinner, and recpver your flesh a little ; do, puppy* 

Sharp, The devil backs her, that's certain ; and I 
am DO match for her at any weajpon* 

Goy. Behold, Melissa, as sincere a convert as ever 
troth and beauty made. The wild impetuous sallies 
<^ my youth are now blown over, and a most pleasing 
calm of perfeci^happiness succeeds* 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT I«-SCENE L 

Young Wilding, Beaufort, and WiLLfolhwif^. 

Wild. Ha, ha, my dear Beaufort ! a £ery young 
fellow like yoa, melted down into a sighing love-sick 
dangler al^r a high heel, a well-turned ancle, and a 
short petticoat ! 

Beotc Pr'ythee, Wilding, don't laugh at me — Ma- 
ria's charms 

Wild. Maria's charms ! and so now you would fain 
grow wanton in her praise, and have me listen to 
your i^ptures- about my own sister ! ha, ha, poor 
Beaufort ! — Is my sister at home. Will ? 

WilL She is, sir. 

Wild, How long has my father been gone out ? •* 

WilL This hour, sir. 

WikL Very well. Pray giye Mr Beaufort's com- 
pliments to my sister, and he is come to wait upon 
W. [Exit Witx.] You will be glad to see her, I sup- 
pose, Chari«» ? 

Beau. I live but in her presence. 



Wild, Life but in her presence ! how the devil 
could ilie young baggage raise this riot in your heart ? 
'tia more than her brother could ever do with any 
of her sex. 

Beau. Nay, you have no reason to complain ; you 
are come up to toiVD, post haste, to mavry a wealthy 
citizen's daughter, who ouly saw you last season at 
Tunbridge, and has been languishing for you ever 
since. 

Wild. That's more than I do for her : and. to tell 
you the truth, more than I believe she does for me. 
This is a match of prudence, man ! bargain and sale ! 
my revereod dad and the old put of a citizen finished 
the buBJness at Garraway's by inch of candle— a mere 
transferring of property ! — " Give your son to my 
daughter, and I will give my daughter lo your son. 
That's the whole affair ; and so I am Just arrived to 
consummate the nuptials. 

Btau. Thou art the happiest fellow 

It'ild. Mappy ! so I am — what should I be other- 
wise for i if Miss Sally — upon my soul I forget her 

Beau. Well ; that is so like you-^Miss Sally Phil- 
pol 

Ifild. Ay ! very true — Miss Sally Philpot — she will 
bring fortune sulEcient to pay ofT an old incumbrance 
upon the family es' 
handsomely upon i 
contented, have not I ! 

Beau. And you are willing to marry her, without 
having one spark of love for her ? 

Wild. Love ! — why, 1 make myself ridiculous 
enough by marrying, don't I; withoat being in love 
into the bargain ! what ! am 1 to pine for a girl that 
is willing to go to bed to me i — love of all things I~_ 
My dear Beaufort, one sees so many people breathing 
raptures about each other before marrisige, and din- 
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^'i» insipidity into the ears of all tlielr acqiiaiot- 

Poh ! This is all idle talk; and in the mean 
ruined. 

(. Why you know the old couple have bar- 
giined your sister away 

Wild. Bar^ined her away! and will you pretend 
yon are In love !— ^^an you look tamely on, aud see 
bu bartered av-ay at Garraway's like logwood, ciichi- 
ihal, or indigo? — Marry her privately, man, and 
ittf it a secret till my affair is over. 

&au. My tlear Wilding, will you projMie it to 
itti 

Wild. With all my heart — she is very long a 
nning — I'll tell yon what, if she haji a fancy for yon, 
carry her off at once — but perhaps she has a mind to 
this cab of a citizen, Miss Sally's brother. 

Bau. Oh no ! he's her aversion. 

Wild. I have never seen any of the familv, but my 
•ilis that ii to be. What sort of a fellow is' the son i 

Beau. Oh! a diamond of the fint watery a buck, 
or, a blood— every night at this end of the towo ; at 
tiKlve next day he sneaks about the 'Change, in (t 
Ttttle bit of a frock and bobwig, and looks like a se- 
4Ue book-keeper in the eyes of all who behold him. 

Wdd. Upon my word, a gentleman of spirit. 

Beau. Spirit ! he drives a phaeton two story high, 
i(«eps bis K'f' ^* ^'u^ ^"^ "f ^^^ town, and is the gay 
fieorge Philpot all'roand CovenuGarden, > 

mid. Oh brave ! — and ilie lather — : 

Beatt. The father, sir— but here comes Maria; 
take Lis picture from her. [She sings within. 

Wild. Hey ! she is musical this morning; she holds 
iwT usual spirits, I find. 

• Beau. Yes, yea, the spirit of eighteen, with the 
ileactf alover in her bead. ... ■■ 

tVitd. Ay ! aad such a loVer as you \oo'. Ahw^Jsv 
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still in her teens, she can play upon all your foible^ 
and treat you as she does her monkey, tickle yoo, 
torment you. enrage you, soothe you, exalt you, de- 
press you, pity you, laugh at you — Ecoe signum I 

Enter Maiua, w^ng. 

The same giddy girl ! — sister ; come, my dear. 

Maria. Have done, brother ; let me have my own 
f$ny — I will go through my song. 

UHid. I have not seen you this age ; ask roe how 
I do. 

Maria, I won't ask you how you do— I woa'i take 
any notice of you, I don't know you. 

Wild. Do you not know this gentleman then ? will 
you speak to him ? - 

Maria. No, I won't speak to bim ; Pll sing- la 
bim; it's my humour to sing, I'^H'g^ 

Beau. Be serious but for a moment^ Maria; mf 
all depends upon it. 

Maria Oh ! sweet sir, you are dying, are yoo i 
then positively I will sing the song ; for it is a dt« 
scription of yourself — mind it, Mr Beaufort, mind it— 
ilvoUier^ how do you do ? [Kisses Um.'l Say nothings 
don't interrapt me. {Shigk 

Wild. Have you seen your city lover yet ? 

Maria. No, but 1 long to see hhn , t fancy he is » 
curiosity. 

Beau. Long to see him, Maria ! 

Maria. Yes ; long to see him— IBbauport fiddkt 
^ih his Idpt and looks thoughifkl.] Brother, brother I 
IGoes to him scftfy, beckons him to look at BeavfobTi] 
i)o you see that ? [Mimicks himA Mind him ; ha, ha I 

Beau, Make roe ridiculous if yoo will, Maria, ao 
you don't make me unhappy, by marrying this citi- 
zen, 

Maria. And would not you have me marry, air Immg 
what, I must lead a single life to please you^ rouat 1} 



•d. 



VRttcmim. 



in my word, ycni are a pretty gentleman to 
laws for me. [SingM 



, Miss Pert, compose youricif n 



7tn.i 



Me; this will' a 

Maria- My croi>s, ill-aatured br»tlier ' but it will 
do— Lord ! what, do you both call me hitli«r t» |j|af(iM 
Ke? I woo't May antoog ye— -d I'ltoiuieur, i llwtk* 
man — [Ritniaag away]— i I'boaoear. 

Witd. Hey, hey. Miss Notable ! come back, p 
aadatn, coa>e back. [For 

Maria. Iyir>l of bearen! nhxi do yoa m 
, VUd, Come, come, tnce antfa yow 

Ma. Mid behave like a mambte g 
tMMOeas wflb «oa. 



r wlimj §Mjf amy— 'B I 



L Aa,pahbe«|net,a«dkcar»taca 

Mma. 1 *fll. I am qjnet. It it L h wl^ ae» 
As: k wffl be gawl fcr the c OM i r j f, th» **!. 
ru IV ritfnfam ! k«> caa }•• be •» aAf? 



aMp^ymgyw-. Iw 




WU. »'W*aft«w^w0r 



I ' ' WUd. Why, don't you remember you have seen a 
play with me, where a man pretends to be a doivn- 
r''fit country oati in order to rule a wife and have a 
wire? 

.liaria. Very well— what then J what then? 
IV'Id. What theu ? — why, do you play the part of 

the Tool, and 

Mnno Oh — 1 have it — I understand you — say no 
nine — 'lis charming; 1 like it of all things; I'll do 
it, 1 will : aud will so plague him, that he sbaVt 
know what to make ol me — he shall be a very toad- 
eaier to me ; the sour, the sweet, the bitter, be shall 
swallow all, and all shall work upon him alike fur my 
diversion. Say nothing of it — it's all amun^ our- 
selves; but I won't be cruel. 1 hate ill-nature; and 
then who knows but 1 may like him I 

^^B Beau, My denr Maria, don't talk uf liking him— 

^^^B Maria. Oil 1 now you are beginning a^am. 

^^^K {Stngs, Voi Amaiili, &c. [Exeunt. 



SCENE II.— O/rfPHiLPOT's HousL-. 



Enter Old Philpot, D*ppeb, and Quilldrive. . 

0. Phil. Quilldrive, have those dollars been si 
the Bank, as 1 ordered ^ 

Sitill. I'hey have, sir. 

O. Plui Very well— Mr Dapper, I am not 
of ivritiiig any thing of late ; but at your requeeL- 

Dap. You know I would not olfer you i ' ' 
licy. 

O. Phil. I believe it ; well, step with n 
doset, nd I will look at your policy : how iiiucli4 
yoa want upon it ? 

" Dap. Three thousand; ^o« had belter take t 
B^tole- ■'-- 'e ' -y good latawM^wi'*- 
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0. Phil. Weil, well, step wiih me, and I'll talk lo 
you. — Quilldrive, step wiih ihose bills tur acceptance 
—this way, Mr Dapper, this way. [Exeunt. 

QuiLLDRlVB, solus, 

Quili. A miserly old rascal ! digging, digging mo- 
ney out ol' the very hearts of mankind rconsiautly. 
cmstantiy scraping lugether, and yet tremblmg with 
■nxtely tor I'ear uf cumiflg to want. A canting old 
hypocrite ! and yet, under his veil of sanctity, he has 
a liquorish tooth left; ranning to the other end of 
the wwn slily every evening, and there he has his 
ulitary pleasures in holes and corners. 

George Pmilpot, peeping in. 

G. Phil. Hist ! hist ! Quilldrive ! 

Shall, Ha, Master George > 

G.Phil. Is old Square-toes at home i 

SlmU. He is. 

€. Phil. Has he asked for roe f 

Q)^ He has. 

G. Phil. Iffalis in on tip-loe.} Does he know I did 
mt lay at hone i 

Stall. No ; I sunk that upon him. 

G. Phil. Well done, that's a tine fellow ; I'll give 
yon a choice gelding to carry you to Dulvvich of a. 
^aday — if I say it, you know I'll do it — damnation ! 
tip all nighi — stripped of nine huudred pounds — 
pretty well for one night ! — picqued, repicqued, ilam- 
BmI, and capolled every deal ! — old dry beard sliall 
pay all — is lorty-seven good ? no — filly good ? — no I 
no, no, no — to the end of the chapter — cruel luck !— 
damn rae, it's life though — this is life— 'sdeatb ! I 
hear bim coming [Rum off", and peeps.] — no, all's 
nfe — I must not be caught in these clothes, Quill- 
drive. 

Sluill. How come you did not \eaye tivtm a.^^*- 
"b Cotitina% a« you generally dai 
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G. Phil. I was afraid of being too late for old 
Square-toesy and so I whipt ioto a hackney coacb^ and 
drove with the windows up^ as if I was afraid of a 
bumbailey. — Pretty clothes, an't they ? 

QmlL Ah! sir. 

G. PhiL Reach me one of my mechanic city fiocks 
..no — stay — it's in the next room, an't it ? 

Skull. Yes, sir. 

G. Phil, I'll run and slip it on in a twinkle— I say^ 
look sharp ^ if the old one were to corner ha» ha ! 

QuiLLDBIVBi solus. 

2uill, Mercy on us ! what a life does be lead ? 
old codger ^nthin here will scrape together for hioit 
and the moment young master comes to possession, 
^' ill got ill gone/' I warrant me ; a hard caid I have 
to play between 'em both — drudging for the oM man, 
and pimping for the young one — the father is m re- 
servoir ot riches, and the son is a fountain to play it 
all away in vanity and folly ! 

Jfo-M«r Geosge PHiL>ot. 

G. Phil. Now Tm euuipped for the city— damn 
the city i I wish the Papishes would set fire to it 
again—- 1 hate to be beating the hoof here, among 
them. Here comes father — no ; it's Dapper— QuilN 
drive, Pll give you the gelding. 

3uUL Thank you, sir. [£xd« 

Enter Dapper. 

Dap. Why you look like a devil, George. 

G. PhiL Yes^ I have been up all night ; lost all my 
money, and 1 am afraid 1 must smash for it. 

Dap, Smash for it 1 what have I let you into the 
secret for ? have I not advised you to trade upon y«Mur 
own account, and you feel the sweets of it { tua/W 
much do you owe iu the city i 
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G. Phil. At least twenty thousand — 

Dap> Poh, that's nothing ! bring it up to fifhr or 
sixty thousand, and then give 'em a good crash ait 
once : I have insured the ship for you, 

G. PhiL Have you ? 

Dap. The policy's full ! I have just touched your 
father for the last three thousand. 

O. PhiL Excellent ! are the goods re-landed? 

Dap. Every bale : I have Imd them up to towii| 
and sold them to a packer for you. 

Gm Phil, Bravo ! and the ship is loaded with rub- 
bisb, I suppose ? 
' ^ Dap, Yes ; and is now proceeding the voyage. 

G. Pkilm Very well ; and to-morrow, or next day^ 
we shall hear of her being lost upon the Goodwin, or 
wmk between the Needles, 

I}ap, Certainly. 

G, PhU, Admirable ! and then we shall come upon 
the nnderwriters. 

Dap. Directly. 

G. PhiL My dear Dapper ! : ^^Embraces him» 

Dap. Yes ; I do a dozen every year. How do you 
think I can live as I do« otherwise I 

G« PhiL Very true ; shall you be at the club after 
'Change ? 

Dap. Without fail. 
. G, PhU. That's right ; it will be a full meeting ; 
we shall have Nat Pigtail, the dry-salter, there ; and 
Bob Reptile^ the 'Change-broker; and Sobersides^ 
(he banker— we shall all be there. We shall have 
deep doings ; seven's the n;iain, dam'me— — 

Dap, Yes, yes ; well, a good morning ; I must go 
now and fill up a policy for a ship that has been lost 
these three days. 

G. PhiL My dear Dapper, thou art the best of 
my friends. 

' Dap. Ayi PU stand by you ; ijt will-be time enough 
fixr you to breaks when you see your father near his 
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end : then give 'em a smash ; put ycnirself at the head 
•of his fortoae, and begin the world again— -good 
morning. 

G, Phil. Dapper, adieu— -honest little Dapper, 
adieu ! [£nV DAPPbR.] take care how yoo go dbWoi 
my best of friends— this httle Dapper's a damned 
great rogue thou^h — Who now in my sitoatioo woold 
envy any of your great folks at the court-end \ a lord 
has nothing to depend upon but his estate— he can't 
spend you a hundred thousand pounds of other peo- 
ple's money — no — no— I had rather be a little bob- 
wig citizen, in good credit, than a oommisBioiier of 
the customs — commissiuner I— -the king has, not lo 
good a thing in his gift, as a 'commissioii of bank- 
ruptcy — don't we see them all with their coontiy 
seats at H<»usdon, and at Kentish-town, and at New* * 
ington-butts, and at Islington; with their little flying 
Mercury's tipt upon the top of the house, their Apol* 
lo's, their Venus*s, and their leaden^Herculea's in the 
garden ; and themselves sitting before the door, with 
pipes in their mouths, waiting lor a good digestion?— 
zounds ! hefe comes old dad ; now for a few dry max- | 
ims of leil-handed wisdom, to prove myself m scoon* 
drel of sentiment* and pass in his eyes ibr a hofiefol 
young man likely to do well in the world. 

Enter Old Philpot. 

O. /^. Twelve times twelve is one hundred and 
forty-four. 

6. Phil. I'll attack him in hift own way— commis- 
sion at two and a half per cent— six times six is thir^ 
ty-six— 

O. PkiL There he is, intent upon business ! what» 
plodding, George i 

G. PkU. Oh, sir ! [^Hi.'l Thinking a little of 
the main chance, sir. 

0. PhU. That's right ; it is a wide worid, Geoi]gQb 
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G» Phil, Ye9y slr^ bat you instructed me early in 
the rudiments of trade. 

0. PhiU Ay, ay; I instilled good principles into 
thee. 

G. Phil. So you did indeed, sir— principal and in« 
-ierett is all I e?er heard from bim. {_ Aside.] — I shall 
never forget the story you recommended tp my ear« 
liest notice, sir. 

O. Phil. What was that, George ? it is quite out of 
my head — 

G. PhU, It intimated, sir, how Mr Thomas Inkle, 
of London, merchant, was cast away, and was after- 
wards protected by a young lady, wha grew in love 
with him ; and how he afterwards bargained with a 
planter to sell her for a slave. 

O. PhiL Ay, ay, [Latighs,'} I recollect it now. 

G. PhiL And when she pleaded being with child 
by bim, he was no otherwise moved than to raise his 
price, and make her turn better to account. 

O. Phil. [Bursts into a Lau^-] 1 remember it- « 
ha, hai there was the very spirit of trade I ay, ay— 
ha, ba ! 

G. PhiL That was calcolation for you-« 

O.Phil. Ay, ay. 

O. Phil, The rule of three if one gives ne a» 

much, what will two give me ? 

O, PhiL Ay, ay. ILa^hs, 

G. Phil. That was a bit, sir. 
i O, Phil. Ay, ay. 

G. Phil, Rome was not built in a day-*fortunee 
are made by degrees-— pains to get, care to keep, and 
^r to lose. 

O. PluL Ay, ay. 

G. PML He that li^s in bed, his estate feels it 

O. PML Ay, ay, the good boy— 

G. PhiL The old curmudgeon [Aside,] — thinks no* 
thing mean that brings in an honest penny. 

4i 
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0. PAi2^ The good boy ! George^ I have great hopes 
of thee. 

G. PhiL Thanks to your example ; you have taught 
me to be cautious ia this wide worid— 4ove your 
neighbour, but don't pull down your hedge. 

O. Phil. I profess it is a wise saying — 1 never heard 
it before ; it is a wise saying ; and shews how cau- 
tious we should be of too much confidence in friend- 



G. Plttl. Very true. 

O. PkU, Friendship has nothing to do with trade. 

G. PhU^ It only draws a man in to lend money. 

O. PhU^ Ay. ay— 
. G. Pldl, There was your neighbour's son, Dicl^ 
Worthy, who was always cramming his head with 
Greek aud Latin, at school ; he wanted to borrow of 
me the other day, but I was too cunning. . 

0. PhiL Ay, ay— let him draw bills of exchange 
in Greek and Latin, and see where he will get a 
pound sterling for them. 

G. PHI, So I told him — I went to him to his gar* 
ret in the Minories ; and there I found him in all his 
misery ; and a fine scene it was— there was his wife 
in a corner of the room, at a washing-tub, up to the 
elbows in suds; a solitary pork-steak was dangling 
by a bit of pack-thread, before a melancholy fire f^ 
himself seated at a three-legged table, writing a pam- 
phlet against the German war ; a child upon his left 
knee ; his right leg employed in rocking a cradle with 
a brattling in it — and so there was business enough ibr 
them all-— his wife rubbing away, [Mimicks a fVathet* 
woman,] and he writing on, '' the King of Prussia 
shall have no more subsidies; Saxony shall be in- 
demnified—he sha^n't have a foot in Silesia.'* Then 
squalls the brat ; [Imitates the cry of a ChUd»'\ then he 
rocked the cradle, hush ho! hush ho!— then he 
twisted the griskin, [Snaps his Fingers,] hush ho !— f 
«< the Russians shall have Pcussia/' [fFrites>] the wife 
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[Wiaghes and sings.] he — ** there's a dear.'' Round 
goes the griskin again, [Snaps his Fingers.} ^ and Ca- 
nada must be restored/' [WrUesm] and so you have a 
picture of the whole family. 

0. PhiL HsL, ha ! what becomes of his Greek and 
Latin now p iine words butter no parsnips — he had no 
money from you, I suppose, George ? 

G, PhiL Oh, no ! charity begins at home, says I. 
' 0. PhU. And it was wisely said. I have an ex- 
cellent saying when any man wants to borrow of me. 
I am ready with my joke — *' a fool and his money 
are soon parted'' — ha, ha^ ha ! 

G. PhiL Ha, ha ! — an old skin-flint [^Aside. - 

O. PhU, Ay, ay — a fool and his money are soon 
parted — ha, ha, ha ! 

6. PhiL Now, if I can wring a handsome sum out 
of him, it will prove the truth of what he says.' [Aside.^ 
And yet .trade has its inconveniencies— great houses 
stopping payment ! 

O. PUk Hey— what ! you look chagrined ! — no* 
thing of that sort has happened to thee, I hope ?— ^ 

G. PhiL A great house at Cadiz — Don John de 
Alvai^a-*4he Spanish galleons not making quick re* 
turns— and so my bills are come back-— 

O. PhiL Ay [Shakes his Head.] why this is un- 
lucky—how much money ? 

Gr. PhiL Three-and-twenty hundred— I have in*, 
deed a remittance from Messina. That voyage yields 
me thirty per cent, profit— but this blow coming upon 
me 

O. Phil. George, too many eggfi- in one basket ; 
I'll tell thee, George, I expect Sir Jasper Wildings 
here presently, to conclude the treaty of marriage I 
have on foot for thee : then hush this up, say nothing 
of it, and in a day or two you pay these bills with his 
daughter's portion. 

G. PhiL The old rogue ! [Aside.] That will never 
do, I shall be blown upon 'Change. Alvarada will 

■VOL. !V« u 
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pay in time — he has opened his afiaira — he appeani 
a good man. 

O. PhU, Does he ? 

G, Phil, A gr^at fortune le(%! will pay ia time; 
but I must smash berore that«— 

O. PhiL k is unlucky. A good man you say 1m 



G. Phil. Nobody better-* 

O. Phil. Let me see — suppose I lend this money f 

G. PhU* Ah, sir— •if you would be so kind. 

[Wheedling. 

O, Phil. How much is your remittauce from, Mesn 
sina ? 

G. PhiL Seven hundred and fifty. 

O. PhiL Then you want fifteen hundced and fifty.* 

G. PhiL Exactly. 

O. PhiL Don Alvarada is a good man you say '2 

G. PhiL Yes, sir. 

O. PhiL I will venture to lend the moDey-— yon , 
must allow me commission upon those biUs^ for taking 
them up for the honour of the drawer-— 

G. PliiL Agreed, sir, agreed — 

0. PhiL Lawful interest, while X am out of mj mo> 
ney— . 

G. PhU. I subscribe. 

O. PhiL A power of attorney* to receive the monies, 
from Aivarada, when he makes a payment. 

G. PhiL You shall have it. 

O. PhiL Your own bond. 
• G. PhiL To be sure. 

O PhiL Go and get me a check— -yoa shall have 
a draught on the Bank— Don Alvarada's a good man 
you say r 

G. Phil Yes, sir. [Goii^« 

0. Phil, But stay— I had forgot— I must aell out 
for this — stocks are under par— you^ must pay the d>fv 
ference--» 
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G* Phil. Wa» ever sach k l^ech ! [Aside.] By all 
Bieans^ sir. 

O. PhiL Step and get me a check. 

G* PhiL A fool and his mooey are soon parted; 

[Ande. 

O. PhU. Whales that you say ? 

G. PhiL I was saying, sir, that you were very ten- 
4ev>'hwrted. 

Old PniLPOTy sbluB. 

What with commission^ lawful interest, and hitf 
jP^ying the difference of the stocks^ which are higher 
now than when I bought in, this will be no bad mom- 
.Mg'iB work, aifd then in the evening 1 shall be. hi the 
varest spirits for this, new adventure I am reeom- 
■vettded to-^let me see, what is the lady's name ?— - 
\Take9 a Letter out.] Corinna! ay, ay,, by the de- 
scription she is a bale of goods— 1 shall be in rare 
qMril8» 

Enter QuiixoKivfi. 

* . 
Smtl, Sir Jasper Wilding, sir, and his daughter* 

O. Phil, I am at home. 

Enter Sir Jasper and Ma^i A. 

iSir Jasper dressed as a Fox-htrnter^ and singijig.] 

O. Phil, Sir Jasper, your very humble servant. 

Sir J, Master Philpot, I be glad to zee ye, I am 
indeed — 

O. Phii. The like compliment to yon. Sir Jasper- 
Hiss Maria, 1 kiss your fair band — 

Maria. Sir, your most obedient— 

Sir J. Ay, ay, i ha' brought un to zee you — ^there's 
Biy girl — I ben't ashamed of my girl. 

Maria. That's more than 1 can say of my father. 

I Aside* 

0» PkU. Truly she is a bboming young lady. Sir 
Jasper, and I verily shall like to take an interest ia 
her. 
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Sir J. I ha' brought her to zee ye ; aud « 
zoQ may ba' her as soon as he will. 

O. Phil. Why, she lixiks three and a haIFp« 
better than when I saw her last. i 

Maria. Thtn there is hopes that in A little 
shall be above par ! he rates me like a lottery 

0. Pkil. Ay, ay, 1 doubt not. Sir Jasper. M 
the appearance of a very sensible, discreet 
lady ; and, to deal freely, without that she woi 
do Ibr my soo. George is a shrewd lad ; and 
often heard him declare, no consideration shou 
prevail on him to marry a tool. 

Maria. Ay. you have told me so before, old 
man ; and 1 have my cue I'rom my brother ; a 
don't soon give Master George a surfeit of ini 
then 1 am not a notable girl. | 

Enter Geobse Pbilpot. 

G. Phil. A good clever old cuff.ihis — after a 
heart. I think I'll have his daughter, if it's o 
the pieasore of hunting with him. 

Sir J. Zon-in-law, gee us your hand— wll 
you ? are you ready for my girl f i 

G. Phil. Say grace as soon as you n ill, air, I 
fall to— 

Sir J. Well zaid— I like you— I like nn, ' 
Philpot — I like un — I'll tell you what, let uii 
her now. 

0. Phil. And so he shall — George, she ia a 
goods; speak her fair now, and then you'H 

G. Phil. I think I had rather not speak to I 
—I hate speaking to these mndeet women — sit 
3 word in your ear — had not I better break mi 
by advertising for her in a newspaper f 

O. PhU. Advertise the devil ! — talk sense 
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Ceorge ; she if a notable girl» and 111 give yen the 
^ft opon the Bank presently — 

Shr J. Come along* Master Phiipot, come alon{< — 
I bea't afraid of my girl — come along — you and IMi 
|o inU) I'other ronm, and crack a botUe or two to;^*'^ 
ther. ( Exeunt Sir J asp. a and Old Viui^ut. 

G, Phil. [Easrer to prevatt tkeir soin;/.] I wish they 
Indn't left me just yet — how should i kifiw wh'dt to 
ttytoherf 

MaHu. A pretty sort of a Jover they hare l<>'ir/l 
fencl " \AtiiU. 

^ G. WZ. Host sh'i'eid I ^piesk my mivi to fs':r ? bitn 
■ tknost a stnaser vj xue, 1 Ci<k%e-r sf^'^jt;.^ v^ a ri«f^ 
**— " :Jt^ 

Mtrio. Now Tii luxe tiK kjd^m tiiiu^ ieSK> Ui*^ 

G. Pia?. At, Biit ift fci biiJ ;. ti * tiwr. < I *»^%.rf *i«. 

BeiDfefi 1 ^*i. £:^* iihl <it fc" •:*::. vi. i^ iii-- *.'?i; • • ..... 
i*i»;; aniL fc-. it^ um. li-s'^ '-•.<* -.r'jui..'- . i:*;. 
^Ttbir iii^*^-n ; li-: t v. .tl '--.^ — :*-:: :- *- •■ ■'* •.- 

G. /-*ta. Iu2'aiE I t;r?2iii ^ '.r.. urt" i- w* 
•tR, Mir {&&«£.■ r.-r i.ttt:. . i:: :-•-. .'**:. L- - • -. 
**Kr^ .'i. jfc-'_ vLfi i viii-r. tL. is — : -t- n. . 

Q. }':u.. -•It id. 1 -. :.-i,*i. ?..•■: ii**. --s-- .* .^ 

■wm ti- v.«»^. ' ' " _ ^ 

Murtc. h* jt:D 

. J'/:l. . _ _ — ' '^ - — - . 

Vu:i£, iua'«ii< 
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G. Pkii. I beg your pardon, ma'am. > 

Maria. Oh ! yoa are a sweet cresttare. [Atide^ 

G. PldL The ice is broke now, i have began» and 
80 ril ^o on. [SiU silent, and steals a iook at hcirm 

Maria. An agreeable interview this ! 

G. PhU. Pray, ma'am, do you ever go to coo- 
certs ? 

Maria. Concerts, what's that, sir ? 

G. PhU. Ob Lord, ha, ha ! a music meeting. 

Maria, I have been at a quaiier's meeting, bat ne- 
ver at a music meeting. 

G. PhiL Lord, ma'am, all the gay world goes to 
concerts — she notable ! I'll take courage, she is no- 
body — will you give me leave to present you a tidcet 
for the Crown and Anchor, ma'am ? 

Maria. [Looking simple and awkward.] a ticket— 
what's a ticket ? 

G. PJdl. There, ma'am, at your service- 
Maria. [Cwrtsies awkwardh/^ I long to see what a 
ticket is. 

G. PhiL What a courtsey there is for the St James's 
end of the town ! I hate her, she seems to be an idiot 

[Aaie. 

Maria. Here's a charming ticket he has given me. 
^^Aside^l And is this a ticket, sir ? 

G. Phil Yes, ma'am — and is this a ticket ? 

[Mintics her adde. 

Maria. [Reads.) For sale by the candle, the fol- 
lowing goods — thirty chests straw hats; fifty tobi 
chip hats; pepper, sago, borax — ha, ha, such a 
ticket J 

G. Phil. I — I — I beg you ten thousand pardoni; 
I have made a mistake, ma'am ; here, here is die 
right one. 

Maria, You need not mind it, sir ; I never go to 
' such places— no, no ! 

G. PhiU No, ma'am. ?— I don't know what U^vui» 
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of her — now rm a ^cround again !-^Ay, ay ! Was you 
ever at the White Conduit House ? 

Maria* There's a question ! [Asidcl Is that a no- 
. bleman's seat ? 

G. Phil. [Lat^hs,] Simpleton ! no, miss, it is not a 
nobleman's seat— >Lord ! it's at Islington. 

Maria* Lord Islington ! I don't know my Lord Is- 
lington. 

G. PhiL The town of Islington. 
.. Maria. I have not the honour of knowing bis lord \ 
. ibifH 
. 0^ PhU. Islington is a town, ma'am. 

Maria* Oh ! it's a town. 

G. PhU. Yesy ma'am, it is the town of Islington. 

Maria, I am glad of that, 

G. PhiL Now what the devil is she glad of? 

Maria. A pretty husband my papa has chose for 
me, [Aside. 

G. PhiL What shall I say to her next ? I'm aground 
^ again*— have you been at the burletta^ ma'am ? 

Maria. Where? 

G. PhiL The burletta, ma'am. 

Maria. Sir» I would have you to know, thai I am 
no such person. I go to burlettas ! I am not what 
you take me for, sir. 

G. PhiL Ma'am ! 

Maria. I'm come of good people, sir ; and have 
been properly educated as a young girl ought tp 
^be. 

G. PhiL What a damned fool she is ! [Aside,'\ The 
burletta i^ an opera, ma'am* 

Maria. Opera, sir ! I don't know what you mean 
by this usage — to affront me in this manner. 

G. PhiL Affront! I mean quite the reverse, ma'am; 
I took you fur a connoisseur. 

Maria, Who, me a connoisseur, sir ! I desire you 
.won't call me such names ; I am sure I never so much. 
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^■. <;. f^iil. I bnre done, ma'am, that's all. and I take 
^^Hvy leave. 

^^H •' Maria. Bat you'll marry me ? 
^^^ G.PIiil. No, ma'am, no; no such thing ; yoamay 
provide yourself a husband elsewhere, I am yooc 
bumble servant. 

Maria. Not marry me, Mr Pbilpot ? but you must; 
my papa said you most, and I will have yon. 

G. Phii. There's another proof of her nonsense — 
[.4jt(fe.| Make yourself eusy, for 1 shall have nothing 
to do wiih you- 

Maria. Not raarry me, Mr Philpot? [Burili out 
m Tears.] But I say you shall ; and I will have a 
husband, or I'U know the reason why — you shall, yon 
*hall_ 

G. Phil. A pretty sort of a wife they intend for me 

Maria. I wonder you an'l asbamed of yourself, to 

affront a young girl in this manner, I'll go and telt 

my papa — I will — 1 will — 1 will — j 

Crying iiuei^u 

G. PAH. And so you may, and your mamma, MmH 
your aunt Bridget into the bargain. 

Maria. Ay ! and by goles ! my brother Bob shall 
fig hi you. 

G. Phii. What care 1 for your brother Bob ; damn 
yooT brother Bob. I'll fight your brother Bob, your 
aunt Bridgtt, and the whole family, one down, t'other 
come on. {Going. 

Maria. How can you be so cruel, Mr Ptiilpot* 
how can you— I will have you, that's what 1 will — ■ 
' . [Cries and strugglei with him. 
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! Enler Corimjja — Tom Jbllomng her. 

I Car. An elderly geotlctnan, did you say i 
f Tom, Yea, that says he has got a letter for y< 
I Bi'atn. 

Cor, Desire the gentleman to walk up !itairi. [£xl 

Tm.] These old fellows will be comjDg alter a body 

lut Ibey pay neil, and so — servant, sir. 

Enter Old Philpot. 

C. Piil. Fair lady, your very hunibie ser 

Inly a bluoraiag young girl ! Madam, 1 have a leiu 

bcR for you froni &ab Poactter, tvbom I presunt 

yea know — 

Cw. Yes, sir, 1 know Boh Poacher— he is 
SBod friend of mine. [Rmds to henelf.} He 
V budsomely «f you, sir, and says you are so ^ 
•fUie gentleman, that to he sure, sir, 1 shall end« 
war t9 be agreeabte, sir — 

0. Pbii, Really you are very agreeable — you ^ 
I m puDCtual lo my hour. 

[Looks at hit Wata 

Cor, That is a mighty pretty watch, sir. 

O. Phil, Yes, madam, it is a repeater ; it hai _ ,. 

h our family tor a loug time, and I'll take care 3 

•ball be so much lunger. — This is a roigbiy pretM 

Mgiog. i have twenty guineas here in a purMH 

' tere they are ; [Tunn them out on the TMe-] as pretbJ 

rs as ever your fair fingers played with.^ 

» always agreeable to any thing from a 

0. Phil. There are some light guineas among tliem. 
Urtjjyg pot off my light guiacas in this way. [djirft.J 





THE CITIZSS. 



ACTV 



called sl 



92 



as thought on such a thing. Sir, I won't 

connoisseur. I won't — I won't — t won't 

[BarM 

G. Phil. Ma'am, 1 meant no ufTcnce ; 
seur is a virtuoM. 

Maria. Don't virtuoso roe I I am no vi 
I would have you to know it — I am aa vir 
as any in Engluad, and I will never be a ' 

[Cria bUler^ 

G. Phil, Bat, ma'am, you mistake me quite, 

Maria, [/n a pasnon, choking her Tears, and 
hing,"^ Sir, 1 am come of as virtaous peojrie as any i 
England ; my family wai always remarkable for T*' 
tue. My mamma \_ButsIs out.] was as good a worn* 
as ever was born, and my aunt Bridget [Sobbing.\ n 
a virtuous woman too ; and there is my sister Ubpliy) 
makes as good and as virtuous a wife as any at all: 
and so, sir, don't tall me a virtuoso; 1 won't I 
brought here to be treated in this manner, I won't- 
I won't — I won't, {.Cries biHfthf. 

G. Phil. The girl's a natural ; so much the better. 
I'll marry her, and lock her up. — Ma'am, upon mf 
word, you misunderstand me. 

Maria. Sir, [Drying her Tears.] I won't be called 
connoiBseur by yon nor any body ; and I a 
tuuso, I'd have you to know that. 

G. Phil. Ma'am, connoisseur ai ' * 



for a pcrsOD of ta 
Maria. Taste I 
G. Phil. Yes. ma'am. 
Maria, And did you i; 
'' person of taste ^ 

G. Plul. Undoubtedly, 
Maria. Sir, your most 

ob, that's anoiher guess si 

to be sore. 
(r, Pfiil. I know yoQ^ave 
fUr^eti ninny. 



are words 



D say as how I am ^ 



obedient humble scr 
rt of thing — X have a 



Oh, yoi 



VAuA 
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itaria. Yes, I know I have ; I can read tolerably, 
and I begin to wriie a llltla. I can tell you how 
many kinj^s and queens ibere have been ia England. 

G. P/Ul. Indeed ! and pray how many ? 

Maria. One thousand Kven hundred and oinety- 
Kien. 

C. ftil. Come, she has some Irarning; too ; for I'll 
bccaned if I knew that now. — Indeed, upon my word 
yoB have made a great progress ! What could old 
Equare-toe« mean by passing her upon me for a Hensi- 
ble girl ; and what a fool 1 was to be afraid to speak 
to her ! I'll talk to her openly at once. — Come, a' 
dwin, nuu— pray, ma'am, are you iaclined to mattv- 
aonyi 

Maria, Yes, sir. 

G. PluL Are you in love ^ 

M<tTia. Yes, sir. 

Q. PHI' Those naturals arc always amoroua. 
[jlode.] How should you like me i 

Maiia. Of all things — 

G^Phil. A girl without ceremony. [Aside.] Do you 
Ineme? 

ibria. Yes, sir, 

C. S*il. But you don't love any body elae i 

Maria. Yes^ sir. 

C Pkil. Frank and free ; [Asid .] but not ao well 
MBteJ 

Maria, Yes, sir. 

e. Phil. Better may be? 

Maria. Yes, sir. 

G. PliU. Tbe devil you do ! [ J«ffc.l And perhaps. 
if I «bauld marry yoo, 1 should have a chance to be 
made ^— 

Maria. Yes, sir. 

C, Phil, The case i» clear; Miss Maria, your very 
komble servant ; you are not for my money, [ pin- 
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Ifild. Why, you scoundrel, do you think I waut to 
box? draw, sir, this moment. 

G. PhU. Not I; come.m. 

Jfil/i. Draw, or I'll cut you to pieces. 

G. Phil. I'll give you satislaction thta way. 

mid And I'll give you satial'action thisway. Drair, 

sir, draw. {Puntut at him.] You won't draw > — there, 

take that, sirrah— and that, and that, you scoundrel. 

[CokisuAgoeiqf. 

m O. Phil. Ay. ay, well done, lav it on. 

^ [Peeptom, 

Wild. And there, you rascal, and there. 

0. Phil. Thank you, thank you ; could not you find 
in your heart to lay him on another for me? I atn 
safe here.; lie slill, [saac, lie still ; I am tare. 

Wild. The fellow has put me out of breath. \_SiU 
down.] — [Old Philpot's Waich strika Ten uader tht 
TabI*] What watch is that ? [Scares round,] Hey I 
what i!i all this ? [Lonh wider the Table ] Yourhamble 
servnnt, sir I turii out, pray turn out. Ynn won't ; 
then I'll unshell you [Talces away Uk Table.] Your 
very humble servant, sir. 

G. Phil, Zounds 1 my father there all this time ! 
[Aside, 

Wild. I suppose you will give me the lie too, 

O. Phil. [SiiU on tlie Ground.] No, sir; not I truly. 
But the gentleman there may divert himself again, (C 
he has a mind. 

G. Phil. No, sir, not I ; I pass the box, J 

O. Phil. George, you are there, i see. fl 

G, PhiL Yes, sir; and you are there, I MB. n 

Wild. Come, rise— who is this old fellow ? 

Cor. Upon my word I don't know ; as I live and 
breathe I don't — he came after my maid, I suppose ; 
I'll run and ask her — let me run out of the way, and 
hide myself from this scene of confusion. [Exit, 

G. Ph'i in imp of hell she is! \Aade. 

IV np, all, jwi MB viio (j\)i. \a ha 
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Oi PUI. [Aut^.] In Irath, so I am ; but th' 

jtw nay exercise fDQreeirBgsm, if you please. 

G- PJal' No, no more for nie, sif, I thank yoo. 

0. Phil I h«»e made bat a bad Toyage of it ; iha 

■tip b (link, and atock and block Ion. [^lid^ 

HTi/rf. Ha, ba ! u|Km my suul I can't help laugbing 

M Ifaii otd Sqaare-loes ; as for you, sir, you haTC had 

trlnt yon deserved ; ha, ha ! you are a kind of cu]^ 

I Ktppose, ha, ha ! and you, reverend dad, yon muit 

cmw here tottering after a pnnk, ha, tu ! 

ft PhU. Oh, George ! George ! 

G. PUl. Oh. father ! father! [Sight,. 

Wild. Ha, ha ! what, father and son ! and so yoa 

!itTe foond one another out, ba, ha ! well, you mvf 

hare private busiae^ together, and so, gemlemen, 1^1 

kare you to yourselves, [Exit. 

C. Phil. This is too much to bear ; what an' i 
iMta jade she is '. all her contrivance ! Don't bft 
Ugly with me, sir; I'll go my viays this moment, tie 
inyKlf vp ID a niatrimoDial noose, and never have 
any thing lo do with these courses again. [Going- 
0. Pftil. And hark you, George ; tie me up in a 
real noose, and turn me off as soon as yoo will. 

G. Phil. I'll do any thing to oblige you, sir, that's 
in my power. yEieunt, 

SCENE IL— Sir SKEtt.tfs Lodgings, 

&iter BsAUFORT, dressed as a Laayer, and .Sir .Iaepeh 
Wilding, with a Bottle and Glass in his Band. 

Beau. No more, Sir Jasper, I can't drink any more. ■ 

Sir J. Why, you be but a weezen'd -faced drinker, ' 
Muter Quagmire — come, man, finish this bottle. 

Beau. I bep to be excused ; you had belter let m« 
read over ihe deeds to vou. 

Sir J, Zounds! it's all about out-houses, and me*., 
wflfff* aad tarns and slablea, and oicViatds, Mii-msv 
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dowsy and lauds and tenements, and ^oods and un« 
derwoodsy'and commons and backsides. I am o' the 
commission for Wilts, and I know the ley, and ao 
truce with your jargon, Master Quagmire. 

Enter a Servant. 

Sero> Old Mr Philpot, sir, and his son. 
iSfr J. Wounds ! that's right, they'll take me ool 
of the hand of this lawyer here. 

Enter Old Philpot and Georgb Philpot. 

Sir J, Master Philpot, I be glad you are come ; 
this man here has so plagued me with his ley, bat 
now we'll have no more about it, but sign the papers 
at once* 

0. PhiL Sir Jasper, twenty thousand pounds yon 
know is a great deal of money — I should not g^ive yoo 
so muchy if it was not for the sake of your daugfaier^s 
marrying my son ; so that if you will allow me dis- 
count foi* prompt pavQient, I will pay the moo^y 
down. 

G, Pfiil Sir, I must beg to see the young lady 
once more, before I embark ; for to he plain, sir, she 
appears to me a mere natural-^ 

Sir J. I'll tell you what, youngster, I find my girl 
a notable wench — and here, her&s zon Bob. Well, 
young gentleman, which way is your mind now ? 

G PMl. Why, sir, to be plain, 1 find your daugh- 
ter an idiot. 

Sir J. Zee her again then, zee her again; hue 
you, sirrah, send our Moll hither. 

Serv* Yes, sir. 

Sir J. Very well then, we'll go into t'other room, 
crack a bottle, and settle matters there; and leave un 
together— hole ! hoic! our Moll— 4ally over-^ 

Enter Maria. 
^a ria* Did you c^ll me^ papa 
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Sir «/• I did, my girl; th^re, the gentleman wapts 
to speak with you; behave like a clever wench as 
you are— come along, my boys— Master Quagmire, 
come and finish the business. 

lExii singingf toUh Old Philpot and Beaupobt. 
Mancttt Gborgb and Maria. 

G. Phil. I know she is a fool, and so I will apeak 
to her without ceremony : Well, miss, you told me 
you could read and write ? 

Maria. Read, sir ! — heavens l^^-JlLookir^ at Mm,] 
—ha, ha. ha! 

G. Phil. Miss, I think you told me you could read 
and write ? 

Maria. Read, sir ? reading is the delight of my 
life — do you love reading, sir ^ 

6. Phil. Prodigiously — how pert she's grown— -I 
bare read very little, and I am resolved for the future 
to read less, [^jm/c.]— What have you read, miss i 

Maria. Every thing. 

G. Phil. You have. 

Maria. Yes, sir, I have. 

G. PhU. Oh ! brave; and do you remember what 
you read, miss ? 

Maria^ !^(ot so well as I could wish — wits ha^ve shoi^t 
memories. 

G. PhiU Oh ! you are a wit too } 

Maria. I am ; and do you know ths^t I feel myself 
provoked to a simite now^ 

G. Phil. Provoked to a simile 1— let us hear it. 

Maria* What do you think we are both lik6 1 

G.PhflL Well— 

Maria. Like Cymon and Iphigenia in Sryden's 
fable. 

Cr. Phil. I like Jenny in Dryden's fable ! 

^tV. The fanning hreexe upon her bosom blows. 
To meet the foooio^ breeze her bosom rose* 
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That's me-— now you— 

He tradj(ed nloiu;, aDknowiD^; what he sought. 

And wbibtied as be went [^Mimica.2 ^^^ want of thoughL 

G, Phil, This is not the same girl. 

[Disconcerted. 
Maria. Mark againi mark again : 

The fool of oatore stood with stupid eyes. 
And gaping mouth that testified surprise. 

[He looks foolish, she laughs at ^nu 

G, Phil, I must take care how I speak to her ; she 
is not the fool I took her for. 

Maria. You seem surprised, sir; but this is mj 
way. I read, sir, and then 1 apply ; I have read every 
thing: — Suckling, Waller, Milton, Dry^n, Laos- 
dovin. Gay, Prior, Swift, Addison, Pope, Yoong^ 
Thomson — 

6. Phil, Hey i the devil ; what a clack is here ! 

[He walks across the Stage* 

Maria. [Follotving him eagerfy,] Shakespeare, Let- 
cher, Otway, Southern, Rowe, Congreve, Wychcrly, 
Farquhar, Gibber, Vanbrugh, Steele, in short eveiy 
body ; and 1 find them all wit, vivacity, spirit, geniosy 
taste, imagination. 

G. Phil. Her tongue goes like a water-milL 

Maria. What do you say to me now, sir ? 

G, Phil. Say ? why, 1 donH know what the devil 
to say. X^si^] ^ beg you won't trouble yourself, and 
pray don't trouble me, 

Maria. What's the matter, sir? why, you look as 

if the stocks were fallen or like London-bridge at 

low water — or like a waterman when the Thames is 
frozen — or like a politician without news: — or like a 
prude without scandal — or like ^ great lawyer with- 
out a brief — or like some lawyers with one — or , 

G, Phil, Or like a poor devil of a husband hen- 
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pecked by a wit, and ao say no more of that— what 
) capricious piece here is ! [Aiitle. 

Maria. Oh, fye ! you have spoiled all ; I had not 
balfdone. 

G.Phil, There is eoough of all cooscieoce; yoa 
my CDDtent yourself. 

Maria. Bat I can't be so easily contented — I like 
anmile half a mile loog. 

G. Phil. I see you do. 

Maria, Oh 1 and I make verses, verses like an 
ugel — off hand — extempore — can you give mu an 
otempore? ■ 

G. FhiL An exlrem — what the devil does slie 
aeui I — no, Diiss — 1 have never a one about luu. 

MariOt Vou cao't give me an extempore — oh, for 
duK, Mr Philpoi ! — 1 love an extempore of all 
tliiagi ; and I love the poets dearly, their sense so 
Sue, their invention rich as Pactoius. 

<?. Phit. A poet rich as Pactoius ! no, come, that 
w31 nerer pass — I have heard of Pactoius in the city. 

Mario. Very like — 

G. FhiL But you never heard of a poet as rich as 
bt 

Xtria. As who .' 

6. PMl- Pactoius ; he was a great Jew merchant ; 
lired ia the ward of Farringdon without, 

Maria, Pactoius, a Jew merchant 1 PacUilus ia a 
liver, 

C. Phil. A river ! poh ! ha, ha I 

Maria. Yes ; don't you understand geography i 

G. Phil. The girl's crazy, 

Maria. Ohl sir, if you don't underslaud geography, 
jou are nobody. I understand geography, ortho' 
paphy, stenography, and all the other ographies ; 
you know 1 lold you 1 can write, and I can dunce too ; 
itiU yon dance a mintiet i iSings and dances, 

G- Phil. No, you sha'n't lead me a dance, I pro- 
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Maria. Oh ! very well, sir — yon refuse ii 

member you'll hear immediately of my brid 

ried lo another, and ihen you'll be ready I 

yourself. j 

G. PMl. Not I; I promise you. 1 

Maria. Oh! very well, — very irell — rettiti 

mark my n-ords^l'll do it — vou shall see — fil 

[Runsqffma^^li 

Geobge, loliis, i 

Q. Phil Marry you! 1 would as boob M 
wife to live io Bow-street, and write over 'fl| 
' Fhilpiit's punch-house.* 

Bitter Old Philtoi, Sir Jasfer, Bs&urosT, ^ 



Maria. Well, pBpa, the gentleman iront IL 

0. Phil. The numskull won't do as his AW 

liini ; anil sn. Sir Jasptr,wiihyour consent, 11 

a prnposa! to the young lady myself. 

'Mnria. How ! what does he say \ 

0, Phil. I am in the prime of my days, ' 
be a brisk lover still ; fair lady, a glanc '' 
is like the returning sun in th<; spring; 
the frost of age, and gives a new warmth a 
lo all nature. IFalU o-fll, 

Mana. Dear heart! I should like to have 4 
with him. 

Sir J. Hey ! — what's in the wind now ! — tffl 
take — my girl shall have fair play— 



you mck his cradle ? 

Maria. Sir, I have 
hare I wo husbands a 



e small doubt ; prajl 



G, Phil. There's a question now ! she t 
ooVkU again. 
O.Phil. Fair lady, t\ie Uw ol*a\i.Q.i— '\ 
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SrJ. Ho!dye,holdye. letmeUlkof law; I know 
tbelm better nor any on ye — two husbandi at cioce 
—Mi no — men are scarce, aiid that's downright 
pnctaing. 

Maria. I am sorry for it, sirj for then I can't 
Durry him, I see. 
Sir J. Why not? 

Maria- 1 am cootrncted to another. 
Sir J. Contracted ! to whom ! 
Maria. To Mr Beaulort — that gentleman, sir, 
ft P/«7. That gentleman ! 

Beau. Yes, sir. [Throws open kh gown ] My name 
■ Beaufort ; and I hope, Sir Jasper, whi>u yuu ' nn<i- 
damy fortune, and my real ailet^tion foi ynur dau^ta- 
tir, you will generously forgive the stratagem 1 have 
aadfl use of. 

ShJ. Maater Quagmire! what, are yon young 
Bnufoit all this time r 
0. Phil That won't take, sir, that won't take. 
Beau. But it must take, sir ; you have signed the 
drab fur your daughter's marriage ; and tjir Jasper, 
tiy this instrument, has made me his son-in-law. 

O.Phil. How is this.' how is this! then, Sir Jas- 
ptr, you will agree to cancel the deeds, I Euppoae, for 
yw know — 

Sir J. Catch me al that an ye can ! I fulfilled my 
MoniM, aad your bob refund, and so the wench has 
luoked out slily for herself elsewhere. B.d 1 not tell 
JM she was a clever girl J 1 ben't ashamed o' my 
girl — our Moll, you have done no harm, and Mr 
Bedufort is welcome to you with all my heart. 1*11 
Uod to what 1 have signed, though you have taken 
M by surprise. 
Maria, Well, brother, how have 1 played my part ? 

E;} T«™*. 

Maria, Have J J I ijgn't know how that is. 
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Love urged nie on to try all wily arts. 

To win yonr— [To Bxaufobt.J no ! not yours— 

To win your hearts. [To the Audience*, 

Tour hearts to win b now my aim alone ; 
* There if I ^ow^ the harvest is your own/ 

[Exettfi/. 
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ACT I.— SCENE I, 
Enter Woodley and Dimity, 

Dim. po ! po ! — no such thing : I tell you. Mi 
Woodley, you are a mere no»ice iu these sflttirs. 

Wood. Nay, but listen to reason, Mrs Dimity, 
bu not your master, Mr Drugget, invited me down 
to his country-seat i has not he promised to give me 
bu daughter Nancy in marriage .' and with what pre> 
ICDce can he now break off! 

Dim. What pretence ! — you put a body out of all 
patience. Go on your own way, sir ; my adrice ii 
ioBt upon you. 

Wood. You do me injjaliee, Mrs Dimitj. Youp 
advice has governed my whole conduct. Have noi 
I fixed an interest in ihe young lady's heart f 

Dim. An inlereat in a fiddlestick !_Y<.u oug 
have made sure of ihe father and moiher. What, do 
you think the way to get a wife, at tliis "me ofOay, 
ii by speaking fine things to the lady you have a 
for ? That was the practice indeed ; but things 



c 



1 1 3 THBBB WEEKS AFTER MABRIAGB* ACT I« 

are altered now. You must address the old poople, 
sir; aad never trouble your head about your mis- 
tress. 

Wood- But you know» my dear Dimity, the old 
couple have received every mark of attention frem 
me. 

Dim. Attention 1 to be sure yon did not fall asleq> 
in their company ; but what then ? Yon should have 
entered into their characters, played with their hu- 
mours, and sacrificed to their absurdities. 

Wood. But if my temper is too fran k 

Dim. Frank, indeed! yes, you have been frank 
enough to ruin yourself. Have not you to do with a 
rich old shopkeeper, retired from business with an 
hundred thousand pounds in his pocket, to enjoy the 
dust of the London road, which he calls living in the 
country ? and vet you must find fault with his situ- 
ation } What if he has made a ridiculous gimcrack of 
his house and gardens? you know his heart is set 
upon it : and could not you have commended his 
taste ? But you must be too frank ! '« Those walks 
and alleys are too regular : those evergreens should 
not be cut into such fantastic shapes/' — And Urns 
you advise a poor old mechanic, who delights in 
every thing that's monstrous, to follow nature. (Mw 
you are likely to be a successful lover ! 

Wood. But why should I not save a father*m-hw 
from being a laughing-stock ? 

Dim* Make him your father-in-law first—And 
then the mother ; how have you played yoar cards 
in that quarter ? She wants a tinsel man of fiuhion 
for her second daughter. "Don't you see," says 
she, *' how happy my eldest girl is made by her match 
with Sir Charles Rackett? She has been married 
three entire- weeks, and not so much as one angiy 
word has passed between them ! Nancy shall have a 
man of quality too." 
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ffbod. And yet 1 know Sir Charles Rackett per- 
fcelly well. 

Dim. Yes, so do 1 ; and I know he'll make his 
My wretched at last. But what then ? You should 
bne humoured the old folks; yoa should have hevn 
i talkiog empty fop to the good old lady ; and to tha 
old gentleman, an admirer of bia taste in gardening. 
But you have lust him : he is grown Toud of this 
beau Lovelace, who is here ia the house with him : 
the coxcomb ingratiates himself by flattery, aod 
you're undone by fi^nkness. 

Wood, And yet. Dimity, 1 won't despair. 

Dim. And yet you have reason to despair ; a mil- 
fioo of reasons ; to-morrow is fixed for the wedding- 
day; Sir Charles and his lady are to be here this 
Tcry Bight ; they are engaged, indeed, at a gieat rout 
IB Vmo, hut they lake a bed here, notwithstanding. 
The family is sitting up for ihem ; Mr Drugget will 
keep you all in the next room there till they arrive; 
hMnonow the business is over ; and yet you don't det- 

Ei — Hush I hold your tongue i here comes I^ve- 
; step in, and I'll devise something, 1 warrant 
JOB. IRrit VVooDLEv.] The old folks shall not have 
iheir own way. It is enough to vex a body, to see 
In old &ther and mother marrying their daughter 
u they please. In spite of my judgment and alt I 
imio. 

Enter Lovelace. 
Q» land us your assistance, Mr Lovelace. You are 
inraet gentleman, and 'love a gooil-natured action. 

l^K, Why, how now! what's the matter? 

lim. My master is going to cot the two yew- trees 
into the shape of two devils, I believe; and my poor 
aillRW U breaking her heart for it. Do, run and 
■driw hiio against iu She is your friend, you know 
'm U. sir. 
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Love. Oh, if that's all, I'll make that matter easy 
directly. 

Dim. My mistress will be for ever obliged to you ; 
and you will marry her daughter in the morning. 

Love. Oh, my rhetoric shall dissuade him. 

Dim, And, sir, put him against dealing with that 
nursery-man ; Mrs Drugget hates him. 

Lott. Does she ? 

Dim. Mortally. 

Love, Say no more ; the business is done. [Eal. 

Dint. If he says one word against the giaats at 
Guildhall, he is undone. Old Drugget will never 
forgive him. My brain was at its fasl shift ; bat if 
this plot takes — so here comes our Nancy. 

Enter Nancv. 

Nan. Well, Dimity, what's to become of me ? 

Dim. My stars ! what makes you up. Miss i I 
thought you were gone to bed. 

Nan. What should 1 go to bed for ! only to tumble 
and toss, and fret, and be uneasy. They are going 
to marry me, and 1 am frighted out of my wits. 

Dim. Why then you are the only young lady with- 
in fiily miles round, that would be frightened at such. 

Nan, Ah ! if they would let me chuse for myself. 

Zh'Bi. Don't you like Mr Lovelace ? 

Nan. My mamma does, but I don't; 1 don't mind 
his being a man of fashion, not 1. 

Dim. And, pray, can you do better than to follow 
the fashion i 

Nan. Ah ! I know there's a fashion for new bon- 
nets, and a fashion for dressing the hair ; but I never 
heard of a fashion for the heart. 

Dim. Why then, my dearj the heart mostly fol- 
lows the fashion now. "^ 
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Son. Does it ! Pray, who aels the fashion of the 
' heart? 

Dim, All the fine ladies in London, a' my conscience. 

Nan. And ivhat'a the last new fashion, pray > 

Dim, Why, to marry any fop that has a few de~ 

Kidnl agreeable appearances about him ; something 

of a pert phrase, a good operator for the teeth, and 

lolnabte tailor. 

■ And do they marry without loving ? 
I. Oh ! marrying for love has been a great while 
if fashion. 
>. Why then, I'll wait till that fashion comes up 

IHm. And then, Mr Lovelace, I reckon — 
Nan. Pshaw ! I don't like him : he talks to me ai 
if lie was the most miserahle man in the world, and 
ifae conHdent thing looks so pleased with himself all 
the while. I want to marry for love, and not for card- 
playing. I should not be able to bear the life my sis- 
ter leads with Sir Charles Rackett. Shall I lell you a 
lecrel } I will forfeit my new cap if they don't quar- 
relspon. 

Dim. Oh fie ! no ! they won't quarrel yet a-while. 
A quarrel in three weeks after marriage, would be 
wnewhat of the quickest. By-and-by we shall hear 
of their whims and their humours. Well, bm if 
don't like Mr Uvelace, what say yon to Mr W 
hji 

Nan_ 
ring something that will explain my n 



I nng soj 

I 



SON«- 



When first the dear y"""' f^JlL 
DrscLosccI hi! fair (orm •• "^'f^' 

Mj l.cB,t it went tliToh ••'"' ** '" 
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II. 

As Dearer be drew, those sweet eyes 

Were with their dear meanings so bright, 

I trembled, and, lost in surprise, 

My liearl it went throb with delight. 

III. 

When bis lips their dear accents did try 
' The retnrn of my loTe to excite, 
1 feignedj yet l>egan to goess why 
My heart it went throb with deligl^t. 

IV. 

We changed the stolen glance, the fond suilei 

Which lovers alone read aright; 
We loolced, and we sighed, yet the while 

Oor hearts they went throb with deUgbt. 

V. 

Consent T soon blashed, with a sigh 
My pronf tse 1 ventured \o plight ; 

Ceme, Hymen, we then shall Icnow why 
Oor hearts they go throb with delight. 

'Enter W^oodley. 

Wood, My sweetest angel ! I have heard it all, and 
my heart overflows with love and gratitude. 

'Nan, Ah ! but I did not know you was liatening. 
You should not have betrayed me so. Dimity : I shall 
be angry with you. 

lyim. Well, I'll take ray chance for that Sun 
both into my room, and say all your pretty things ta 
one another there, for here comes the old gentlemaen 
— make haste away. 

[Ea:eunt Woodley and Nancy. 

Enter Drugget. 

Drug. A forward presuming coxcomb ! Din^i^s' 
do you step to Mrs Drugget, and send her bith^* - 
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ZJi'w. Yes, sir; it works upon him I see. [Exit. 

Drug. The yew trees ought not to be cut, because 
iky'ti belp to keep ofi' the dust, and I am too near th« 
nd already. A sorry ignorant fop ! when I am in 

' ! a situation, and can see every cart, waggon, 
a^coach that goes by. And then to abuse the 
yman's rarities ! A finer sucking pig in laven- 

fwitb sage growing in his belly, tras never seen 1 

dyet be wants me not to have it. But have it 1 will* 
—There's a fine tree of knowledge, with Adam and 
En ia Juniper ; Eve's nose not quite grown, but it's 
thongbt in the spring will be very ibrward : I'll have 
thattoD, with the serpent in ground ivy. Two puets 
in wormwood! I'll have them both. Ay, and there's 
sLotd Mayor's feast in honey-suckle; and the whole 
nun of Aldermen in hornbeam : " and three modern 
beaax in jessamine, somewhat stunted ;" they all sliall 
beio my garden, with the Dragon of Wantley in box, 
>II, all ; I'll have them all, let my wife aud Mr Lovc- 
W say what they will. 

Enter Mrs D bug get. 

Mrs D, Did you send for me, lovey ? 

J>n^. The yew-trees ehall be cut into the giants at 
Guildhall, whether you will or not. 

Mn D. Stn-e my own dear will do as he pleases. 

Drug. And the pond, though you praise the green 
banks, shall be walled round, and I'll have a little fat 
boy in marble, spouting up water in the middle. 

Mn D. My sweet, who hinders you i 

Drug. Yes, and I'll buy the nurseryman's whole 
catalogue. Do you think, alter retiring to live all the 
ny here, almost four miles from London, that I 
won't do as 1 please in my own garden i 

Mr$ D. My dear, but why are you iu such a pas- 

;, and live M'i.va 
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and 'Eve, and the Di^gon of Wantley, and all of 'em; 
and there sha'n't be a more romantic spot on the Lon- 
don road than mine. 

Mrs D. I'm sure it is as pretty as hands can make 
it. 

Drug, I did it all myself, and I'll do more. And 
Mr Lovelace sha'n't have my daughter. 

Mrs D. No! what's the matter now, Mr Drug- 
get? 

J)rug> He shall learn better manners than to abme 
my house and wardens. Vou put faim into the head 
of it, but I'll disappoint ye both. And so you may 
go and tell Mr Loyelace, that the match is quite o£ 
Mrs Ds I can't comprehend all this, not I. But PU 
tell him so, if you please, my dear. I am willing to 
give myself pain, if it will give you pleasure : mwt I 
give myself pain ? Don't ask me, pray don't ; I ean't 
support all this uneasiness. 
JDrug, I am resolved, and it shall be to. 
Mrs D. Let it be so then. [Cries*] Oh I oh ! cruel 
man f I shall break my heart if the match is broke 
off. If it is not concluded to-morrow, send for an un- 
dertaker, and bury me the next day. 
Drug, How ! I don't want that neither. 
MrsD, Oh! oh! 

Drug, I am your lord and master, my dear* but 
not your executioner. Before George, it must neres 
be said that my wife died of too much compliance. 
Chear up, my love ; and this affair shall be settled as 
soon as Sir Charles and Lady Rackett arrive. 

Mrs D. You bring me to life again. You.know, 
my sweet, what an happy couple Sir Charles and bis 

lady are. Why should not we make our Nancy as 
happy P ^ 

Enter Dimity. 
I>m. Sir Charles and his lady, ma'w. 
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I Mrs D. Oh I channing ! I'm transported wiih joy I 
"i trbere are they ? 1 long to see 'eni. {Exit- 

*l Dim. Well, sir, the happy couple are arrived. 
I Drug. Yea, they do live happy indeed. 
Dim. But hon long will it last? 
Drug. How long ! Don't forebode any ill, you 
jade ; lion't, 1 say. It will last during their lives, I 
Iwpe. 

Dan. Well, mark the end of ii. Sir Charles, I 

bnw, is gay and good-humuured ; but he ean't bear 

ihe Inst contradiction, no, not in the merest trifle. 

Drug. Hold your tongue, hold your tongue. 

3^m, Yea, sir, 1 have done ; and yet there is in tha 

ranposition of Sir Charles, a certain humour, which, 

like the ftyiug gout, gives no disturbance to the fanii- 

Ifi till it settles in the head ; when once it fixes ther^ 

mercy on every body about him ! But here he comes. 

[£nb 

Enter Sir Cbables. 

Sir C. My dear air, I kiss your baud. But why 
ttand on ceremony i To find you up at this late hour 
Ooitifies me beyond expression. 

Drug. 'Tis but once in a way. Sir Charles. 

Sir C. My obligations to you are inexpressible; 
yon have given me the most amiable of girls; our 
leinpcrs accord like unisons in music. 

Drug. Ah 1 that's what makes me happy io; my 
old days ; my children and my garden arc all my care. 

Sir C. And my friend Lovelace — he is to havs our 
sisler Nancy, 1 find. 

Drug. Why, my wife is so minded. 

Sir C. Oh, by all means, let her be made happy. A 
very pretty fellow Lovelace ; as to that Mr — Wood- 
ky, I think you call hrm — he is but a plain, under- 
'■- ■ ill-fasluoned sort of a— Nobody knows h'mi 
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he is not one of ns: Oh, hy all meant marry her to 
one of us. 

Drug. I belief e it must be so. Would yon take 
any Fefreshment f 

Sir C. Nothing in nature—it is time to retire to 
rest* 

Drug. Well, well! good night;, Sir Charies. Ha! 
here comes my daughter. Good night. Sir Charies* 

Sir C. Bon repos. 

Enter Lady Rackstt. 

Liufy /Z. Dear sir ! I did not expect to sec yon up 
so late. 

Drug* My Lady Rackett, I am glad to hear bom 
happy you are : I won't detain yon now. Then^s 
your good man waiting for you : good nighty my giii 

[Exitt 

Sir C. I must humour this old putt, in order to be 
remembered in his will. 

Lady R. O la ! I am quite fatigued. I can haid« 
ly move. Why don't you help me, you barfonrous 
man? 

Sir C. There; take my arm— Was erer any thing 
pretty made to walk ? 

Lady R. But I won't be laughed at [LooHi^ toh 
derfy at hvn.] I don't love you. 

Sir C. Don't you ? 

Lady R. No. Dear me ! this glove ! Why doA 
you help me off with my glove ? Pshaw ! yoo awk- 
ward thinff, let it alone ; you an't fit to be about my 
person. I might as well not be married, for any use 
you are of. Reach me a chair. You have no compas- 
sion for me. I am so glad to sit down. Why doyoa 
drag me fb routs ? You know I hateHhem. 

Sir C. Oh ! there is no existins;, no breathingi un- 
less one does as other people of rasbioa do. 
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Lady R, Bttt I am out of humour; I lost all my 
loney. 
$ir C. How much ? 
htAf R. Three hundred. 
_Sh C. Never fret for that. I don't value three 
I pounds to contribute to your happmeas. 
R. Don't you ? — not value three hundred 

C, You know I don't. 
Lady R. Ab, you food fool ! — But I hate gaming : 
hahsogt metamorphoses a woman into a fury. - JOo 
fOD know that i was frighted at myself several times 
lo-DJght ? I had an huge oath at the very tip of my 
tongue. 
Bit C. Had ye ? 

Ladt/ R. I caught myself at it ; but I bit tuy lips, 

and 90 i did not disgrace mjself. And then I was 

crammed up in a comer of the room with such a 

drange party at a whist-table, looking at black and 

red spots : did you mind them i 

Sir C. You know I was busy elsewhere. 

Ladi/ R- There was that Htrange, unaccountable 

Voman, Mrs Nightshade : she behaved so fretfully to 

her husband, a poor, inoffensive, good-natured, good 

, urt of a good-for-nothing kind of man : hut.she so 

teized him — " How could you play that card i Ah, 

fou've a head, and so has a pin — You're a numskull, 

^ou koow you are — ma'am, he has the poorest head 

m the world, he does not know what he is about ; you 

know you don't — Oh fye ! — I am ashamed of you I" 

Sfr C. She has served to divert you, I see. 

Lady R. And to crown all, there was my lady 

Claokit, who runs on with an eternal 'larum about 

nothing, out of all season, time, and place— In the 

»«ry tnidst of tbe game she begins, • Lard, ma'am, I 

Ml* apprehensive 1 should not be able to wait on your 

b'thip ; my poor little dog, Pompey— the sweetest 



I 



130 TSREE WEEKS AFTER UAniltAGE. 4 

DM to return, though she were to requeat, beseech 
implore on her very kaees. [, 

Lady R. [Peeping in.] Is he gone ? [Come* 
ward.} Ble«a me ! what have I done ? — I have n 
thii too far, I believe. I bad betttr call him 1 
For the sake of peace I'll give up the point. 1 
doet it signify which was the best of the play 1-i 
not worth (luarrelling about. — How ! — here he c 
■gain.— I'll give op nothing to him. He shall I 
gel the beiier of me ; I am ruineil for life if he i 
1 will conquer him, and I am resulved he shal 
it. [Hum in and shuis the I 

SirC. [Looking in.] No; she vron't open it H 
■troMg and positive ! — If she could but commam 
tempefi the thing would be as clear as day-light 
has MOK enough, if she would hut make use of: 
*«n piiy «he should be lost. [Adwinca towart 
D«er.] AH owing lo that perverje spirit of conti 
nwft. — I m»y reclaim her still — [Preps througi 
h^-Mf.] Not so much as a glimpse of lier."t 
«t (V door.] Lady Rackett — Lady Rackett — 

IjRiy It [mchiti.] What do you want ,' 

Sir C, {Laughing affeclaili/ ] Come, you have 
*ery pteaaant. Open the door : I cannot help )■ 

ing at all this. Come, no more foolery ; bavs> 

now, and open the door. 

Lady V,'[fVithin.] Don't be such a torment. 

.Sir C Will you open it ? 

Lady R. [Laughiiig.] No— no ho ! ho ! 

Sir C Hell and Confusion ! what a puppy Ij 
«( BiTaelfl I'll bear this usage no lunger, t 
tnltti with in this sort, by a false, treacheroM 
IffM* to the Door, and speais through ilie Aey 
lite diamond wa» not the play. [IValks axviiy t 
MkUmh.] I know what I aril about. [Looktb 
A vHotrnH rage.] And the club was not the best 
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ACT U. 

SCENE I.— Enter DiiinTr. 

Dim. [Laughing violently,] Oh ! I shall die ; I 
shall expire in a fit of laughing. This is the modish 
couple that were so happy ! Such a quarrel as they 
have hid ; the whole house is in an uproar. Ho ! 
ho I ho I a rare proof of the happiness they enjoy in 
high life. I shall never hear people of fashion men- 
tiooed again, but I shall be ready to crack my sides. 
They were both-»Ho ! ho! ho ! Thia is three weeks 
after marriage, I think. 

£nter Drugget. 

Drug* Hey ! how ! what's the mattter, Dimity i 
What am I called down stairs for ? 

Dim, Why, there's two people of fashion — 

[Stifles a laugh. 

Drug. Why, you malapert hussey ! explain this 
moment. 

Dim. The fond couple have been together by the 
ears this half hour. Are you satisfied now ? 

Drug. Ay I — what, have they quarrelled I What 
was it about ? 

Dim. Something too nice and fine for my compre- 
hension '^ and your's too, I believe. People in high life 
understand their own forms best. And here comes, 
one that can unriddle the whole af&ir. [Esai* 

Enter Sir Cbarles. 

Sir C. [To the People within.] I say, let the horses 
be put to this moment. — So, Mr Drugget ! 

11 
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Drttg. Sir Charles, here's a terrible bustle. I di^ 
not expect this. What can be the matter ? 

Sir C. I have been used by your daughter in so 
base, so contemptuous, so vile a manner, that I am 
determined not to stay in this house to-night. 

Drug, This is a thunderbolt to me ! After seeing 
how elegantly and fashionably you lived together^ to 
find now all sunshine vanished ! Do, Sir Charles, let 
me heal this breach, if possible. 
r . Sir C Sir, it is impossible* I'll not live with her 
an hour longer. 

Dnig. Nay, nay, don't be too hasty< Let me en- 
treat, you, go to bed and sleep upon it. In the mortt- 
" iug, when you are cool >■ 

Sir C. Ohy sir, I am very cool, I assure yon. Ha ! 
ha ! — it is not in her power, sir, to — a — a— ^to disturb 
the serenity of my temper. Don't imagine that Vm 
in a passion. I am not so easily rufQed as you ima- 
gine. But quietly and deliberately, I can repay the 
injury done me by a false, ungrateful, deceitfai wo- 
man. 

Drug. The injuries done you by a false, ungrate- 
ful ! — My daughter, I hope, sir — 

Sir C Her character is now fully known to me. I 
understand her perfectly. She is a vile woman ! that's 
all I have to say, sir! 

Drug. Hey 1 how ! — a vile woman I what has she 
done ? I hope she is not capable — 

Sir C, I shall enter into no detail, Mr Drugget- 
See if the horses are put to. 

Drug, Mercy on me I in my old days to h^r this. 

Enter Mrs Drugget. 

Mrs D. Deliver me ! I am all over in such » 
tremble. Sir Charley I ihUi break my heart if there 
IS any thing amiss. 
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Sir Cm Madam, I am very sorry, for your sake ; 
)at to live with her is impossible. 

Mr» D. My poor dear girl ! what can she< have 
ione? 

Sir C. What all her sex can do ; it needs no es« 
planation : the very spirit of them all. 

Drug, Ay ! I see how it is,— She is bringing foul 
dissrace upon us. This comes of her marrying a man 
of rasfaion. 

Sir C Fashion, sir, that should have instructed her 
better. She might have been sensible of her happi« 
ness. Whatever you may think of the fortune you 
save her, my rank in life claims respect ; claims obe- 
aience, attention, truth, '^ and love, trom one raised 
b the world as she has been by an alliance w]!th me.'' 

Drtf^. And, let me tell you, however you may es- 
timate your quality, my daughter is dear to me. 

Sir C. And, sir, ray character is dear to me. It 
shall never be in her power to expose me. 

Drug, Yet you must give me leave to tell you— - 

Sir C» I won't hear a word. 

Drug* Not in behalf of my own daughter ? 

Mrs D, Don't be so hasty, my love ; have some 
respect for Sir Charles's rank ; don't be so violent with 
a man of his fashion. 

Drug, Hold your tongue, woman, I say : hold • 
your tongue, x ou are net a person of fashioQ at 
least.— -My daughter was ever a good girL 

. Sir C. I have found her out. 

Drug, Oh I then it's all over, and it does not signi- 
fy arguing about it. 

. Mrs D. That ever I should live to see this hour ! 
How the unfortunate girl could take such wicked- 
ness in her head, I can't imagine. I'll go and speak 
to the unhappy creature this moment. [Exit* 

Sir C. She stands detected now : detected in her 
truest colours. 
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Drug, Well, ^ievous ash may b*, let me heirfl 
circuni<)taDces of this unhappy business. ' 

Sir C Mr Drugget, I have tiot leisure now. Ql 
behaviour has been so exasperating, that I shall i 
the best of my way to town. My mind in (i\e<]. 
sees rae no more, anit so, your servant, tir. 

Drug. What a calamity has here befallen us 
good girl, anri so well di^pnaed ! but the evil con 
iiicatioii of high life, and fashioDable vices, 
tunied her heart to folly. 

Eater Lnda Rackett, Mrs Dbugget, ani , 

DiMlTY, 

Ladi/ H. A cruel, barbarous man! to qoarrel 

house, and to txpose me and himself too. 

Mrs D. Obi child! I never thooghl it woold 
have come to this. Your shame will not end here : it 
will be all over St Jaine-t's parish by to-morrov 
morning. 

Lady R. Well, if it roust be so, there is 
fort AiU : the story will tell mure to his disgrace 



Din. As I'm a sinner, antl so it will, madam, ll<r 
deserves what he has met with. 

• Mrs D. Dimity, don't you encourage her. You 
shock me to hear you speak «o. — I did not think yoa 
had been no hardened. *~ 

Lady R- Hardened do you call it ^ I have lived fl 
the world to very little purpose.if such trifles a^tl 
are to disturb my rest. 

lUrs D. You wicked girl ! do you call it a triSe d 
be guiliy of falseh<iod to your husband's bed * 

Lady R. How ! 

[Tiirni short, mnd stares at k 

Well, I protest and vow 1 don't comprehend all ih 

Has Sir Charles accused m« of any impropriety ■ 

iuct i 
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JSfs D. Oh I too true, he has : he has found yoa 
out, and yau have behaved basely, he says. 

i(w/jf R. Madam ! 

Mn D. You have fallen into frailty, like many 
(nberE of your sex, he snys; and be is Tesohed to 
come to a separation directly. 

Lady R. Why thea, if he is so basa a wretch as 
toiliabonour me in that manner, his heart shall achs 
hrara I live with him again. 

Dim. Hold to that, ma'am, and let his head ache 
inU the bargain. 

JSrtD- Your poor faiher beard It as well as I. 

lady R, Then let your doors be open for him ibia 
vary moment ; let him return to Londun. If he doe* 
Utt, I'll lock myself up, and the false one sha'n't 
appraacb me, though he were to wbine on bis knees 
liniy very door. A base, injurious man ! [Exit. 

Mrs D. Dimity, do let us follow, and bear what 
■lie has to say for herself. [Exit. 

Dim. She ha^ excuse enough I warrant her. What 

a neisG is here indeed ! I have lived in polite families, 

utiere there was no such bustle made about nothlug. 

[Exit. 

Enter Sir CmnLEi tmd Dat-cotT. 

Sir C. It is in vain, sir, my resolution is taken. 

Drag. Well, but consider, I am her father. In-. 
Julge me only till we hear what the girl has to say in 
bcr defence. 

Sb" C. She can have nothing "• »ay ; no excoM 
an palhate such bi;havioui'- 

Dnig. Don't be too poaitive ; tb(re may be ao^ 
niUiike. ^ 

Sir C. No, sir, no: there can he bo tniitake. •** 
Bpt 1 see her, hear her niyadfJ 

S»g. Lack-a-day '■ tiienj !_) •■ i 

bit 




Sir C. She will be unrortuaate too: with all n 
heart. Slie may tliank herself. Sbe might have b 
happy, liad she beeD so disposed. 

Drug. Why truly, I think she n 

Enter Mrs Dbucget. 

Mrs D. I wish you would moderate your anger 
A. little, and let ua talk over this aifair with temper. 
My daughter dejiies every tittle of your charge. 

Sir C- D«mes il ! denies it > J 

iUrs D. ^ht does indeed. I 

Sir C. Aud that aggravates her fault. I 

Mrt D, She vows that you never found her out il^ 
any thing that was wrong. 

Sir C, She does not allow it to be wrong then I 
Madam, I tell you again, I know her thoroa^ly. I 
have founil her out : I am now acquainted with her 
character. I am to be deceived no more. 

Mrs D Then you are in opposite stories. She 
swears, my dear Mr Drugget, the poor girl swean 
she never was guilty of the smallest inbdelity to her 
husband in her bora days. 

Sir C. And what then i What if she does say so ! 

Mrs D. And if she says truly, it is hard her cha* 
racier should be blown upon without just cause. 

Sir C. And she is therefore to behave ill in 
respects r I never charged her with infidelity ti 
madam : there I allow her inuocenL 

Drug. And did not you charge her then f 

Sir C. No. sir, I never dreamt of such a thing. 

Drug. Why then, if she is innocent, let me tr 



you, you are a s 



indalou 



Mrs D. Pr'ythee, my dear- 

Drug, Be quiet : though he is a man of qnaSt 
I will tell him of iL Did not [ fine for sberifff. 
Yes, you are a scandalous person to defame an h 
uest man's daughter. 



qr 
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Sir C. What have j>oi] taken iato your head now? 

Drug. You charged ber with falsehood to your 
bed. 

Sir C. No — never — never. 

JOruo. 1 aoy you did. 

Sir C And I say no. no. 

Drag. But 1 say yi>u did; you called yourself a 
cnckuld. Did not he, tvife 1 

Mrs D. Yes. lovey, I am witness. 

Sir C. Absurd ! 1 said no such thing. 

Drug But 1 aver you did. 

MrtD. You did, indeed, air. 

aV C. But I tell you no, positively no. 

Drug, and Mrs D. And I say yea, positively yeg. 

iStr C. 'Sdeatb, ibia is all madness. 

Drug. You said that she followed the ways of most 
of ber sex. 

Sir C. I said bo, and what then ? 

Drug. There he owns it : owaa that he called him- 
self a cuckold, and tvitbout rhyme or reaion into the 
bargain. 

Sir C. 1 never owned any such thing. 

Dntg, You owued it even now — now—now— 

Mrs D This very momeut, 
&>C. No, no; I tell you, no. 
Drug. I'his intiani Prove it : make your words 
good: shew me your horns, and if you can't, it is 
Worse than suicide to call yourself a cuckold, without 
proof. 

fiwer Dlmitt, in a fit o/laugliing. 
Dim. What do you think it was all about; Ha! 
I the whole secret is come out, ha ! ha ! It was 
t a game of cards — Ho ! ho ! ho ! 
. A game of cards! 
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D!m. [Laughing.] It tras all about a club and a 
diamond. [Runs out laushing."} 

Drue. And was that all. Sir Charles P 

Sit C. And enough too, sir. 

Drag. And was that what you found her out in i 

Sir C. I can't bear to be contradicted, when I am 
cleai that I am in the right. 

Drug. I never heard of such a heap of nonsense 
in all my life. WoodJey shall marry Nancy. 

Mrf D. Don't be in a hurry, my love, this will all 
be made up. 

Drug. Why does be not go and beg her pardon 

Sir C. I beg her pardon ! I won't debate myself 
to any of you. I shan't forgive her, you may rest 
assured. [Eni. 

Drug. Now there, there's a pretty fellow for you ! 

Mrs D. I'll step and prevail on my Lady lUcket 
to speak to him : all this will be set right, [_Exil. 

Drug. A ridiculous fop ! 1 am glad it is no worse, 
however. He must go and talk scandal of himself, 
as if the town did not abound with people ready 
enough to take that trouble off his hands. 

Enter Nancy. 

Drug. So, Nancy — you seem in confo^ion, my 
girl! 

Nan, How can one help it, with all this noise in 
the house ! And are you going to marry me as ill v 
my sister? 1 hate Mr Lovelace. 

Drug. Why so, child ? 

iVan, I know these people of quality despise us all 
out of pride, and would be glad to marry us out of 
avarice. 

Drug. The girl's right, 

Nan, They marry one woman, live with anot 
|Bd love only tbcmielves. 
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Drvg. And then quarrel about a card. 

Nan. I don't want to be a gay lady. I vi'ant to bs 

twppy. 

Drug. And bo you sball : don't fright yourself, 

^Id. step to your sister, bid her make herself easy : 

go, mud comfort her, go. 

Nan. Yes, air. [Exit, 

Dng. I'll step and settle ihe matter with Mr 

Woodley this moment. ^Exit. 



SCENE U.—AMther ApaHment. 
]f Chables, with a Pack of Cards, at a TabU. 

f C. Never was any thing like her behaviour. 
I can pick out the very cards I had in my hand, and 
ibeti 'tis as plain as the sun. There — there — now— 
tbere^iio — damn it, no — there it was — now let me 
tee — They had four by honours and we play'd for 
the odd trick, — damnation! honours were divided — ■ 
ay! — honours were divided, and then a trump was led, 
and the other side had the — confusion! — this prepos- 
teroni woman has put it all out of my head. [Puft 
llie Cards itUo his Pocket.] Mighty well, madam j I 
have done with you. 

Enter Mrs Dbugget. 

Mrs D. Sir Charles, let me prevail. Come with 
me and speak to her. 

Sir C. I don't desire to see her face. 

Mrs D. If you were to see her all bathed io tearSt 
1 am sure it woold melt your very heart. 

Sir C. Madam, it shall be my fault if ever I atq 
treated so again. I'll have nothing to say to her. 
[Goii^, ttops.'^ Does she give up the point " 

MrsD. She does, she agrees to an^ Vto 



I3G THREE WBEKS AFTER MABR1AGB. ACT IL 

iSeV C Does sbe allow that the club was the pUy ? , 
Mrs D. Juat as yoa please : she is all subnuiw 

Sir C. Does she own that the club was not tl 
in the house ? 

Atrs D. IShe does; she ia willing to own it. 

Sir C. Then I'll slep and speak to her. 1 
was clearer Id any thing in my lite. ^ ^, 

MnD. Lord love 'em, they'll make it upnowiai 
then they'll be as happy aa ever, [fia 

Enter Nancy. 

Nan. Well ! they may talk what they will of la 
and genteel life; I don't think it's natural. Give 
Mr rtoodley — La ! that odious thing coming 1 
way. 

Enier IjOVELace. 

Love. My charming; little innocent, I have 
seen you iheae three hours. , 

Nan, I have bern very happy these three houre. 

Love. Mv sweet angel, you Hcem disconcert'* 
And you neglect your pretty figure. No matter 
the present; in a little time 1 shall make you app 
aa jjracelul and as gt-nteel as your sister. 

Nan. This is not what employ* my thoughts, m. 

Love, Ay ! but my pretty little dtar, that sb 
engage your attention To sei.olFand adorn tl 
charms that nature has given you, should be'the ' 
siness of vour lil'c. 

Nan, But as 1 have something else to do, yc 
excuae my leaving you. [h 

lave. I must have her, notwithstanding this; 
though 1 am not in love, I am moat confoundcdl' 
debt 



T^ 
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Enter Drvccet. 

Drug. So, Mr Lovelace ! any news from above 
itijn i Is this ab&uni quarrel at an ead } Hare they 
midc it up. 

Lbjk. Oh ! a mere bagatelle, sir : these little fracas 
among the better son of people never last long: 
elegant tritlea cause elegant disputes, and we come 
together elegantly again, as you see ; for here they 
come, in perfect good humour. 

infer Sir Charles and Ladij Eackett- 

&r C Mr Drugget, I embrace you ; you see me 
in the most perfect harmony of spirits. 

,Dn^. What, all reconciled again I 

I^y R. All made up, sir. I knew how to bring 
tke gentleman to a sense of bis duty. — This is the 
Gnt diOerence, t think, we ever had. Sir Charles. 

Sir C. And I'll be sworn it shall be the last. 

Dng. I am happy now, as happy as a fond father 
on wish. Sir Charles, I can spare you an image to 
put on the top of your house in London. 

Sir C. InfiDJiely obliged to you. 

Drug. Well ! well ! it's time to retire : I am glad 
to see you reconciled; and now 1 wish j'ou a good 
night. Sir Charles. Mr Lovelice, this ia your way. 
Fare ye well both. I am glad your quanela are at 
an end : this way, Mr Lovelace, 

[Exeunt Drcqget and Lovelace. 

Ladi/ R. Ah ! you are a aad man, Sir Charles, to 
behave to me as you have done. 

Sir C. My dear, I grant it: and such an absurd 
quarrel too — ha '. ha ! 

Ladi) R, Ye» — ha ! ha ! about such a tritte. 

Sir C It Is pleasant how we could both fall iuto 
nch an error. Ha ! ha ! 

Ladif R- Ridiculous beyond expression : Ha 1 ha.' 
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Sir C, And then the mistake your father and mo- 
ther fell into ! 

Ladt/ R. That too is a diverting part of the story. 
Ha ! ha ! — But, Sir Charles, must I stay and live 
with my father till I grow as fantastical as his own 
evergreens ? 

iSfV C. Nay, pr'ythee, don't remind me of my folly. 

Liufy R* Ah ! my relations were all standing he- 
bind counters, selling Whitechapel needles, while 
your family were spending great estates ! 

Sir C* Spare my blushes : you see I am covered 
with confusion. 

Ladt/ R. How could you say so indelicate a thiBg ? 
I don't love you. 

Sir C. It was indelicate ; I grant it. 

Ladif R^ Am I a vile woman ? 

Sir C. How can you, my angel ? 

JLo^y R* I sha'n't forgive you ! I'll have you oh 
your knees for this. [Sings andpUaf$ with Am.]-—* Go 
naughty man.' — Ah ! Sir Charles ! 

Sir C. The rest of my life shall aim at convincing 
you how sincerely I love you. 

Lady R. [S/rt^^.] ' Go, naughty man, I can't abide 
you.'^ — Well ! come, let us go to rest. [&>in(g.] Ah, 
Sir Charles ! n6w it's all over, the diamond was the 
play. 

Sir C. Oh no, no, no ; now that one may epeaki 
it was the club indeed. 

ZjO^ Ri Indeed, my love, you are mistaken. 

Sir C. You make me laugh : but I was not mista- 
ken ; rely upon my judgment. 

Lady R, You may rely upon mine: you was 
wrong. 

Sir C. [Laughing.'] Po ! no, no, no such thing. 

Lady R. [Laughing,] But I say yes, y«t yes. 

Sir C. Oh! no, no! it is too ridiculous; don't 
say any more about it, my love- 
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Lady R. [Tbying willi liim.] Don't ynu ny any 

iDoic about it: you had beticr give it up, y»u ba>l 

indeed. 

Enter Footman, 
Foot. Your honour's cap and slippers. 
SieC Lay down my cap, and hire take thcae shoes 

f& \He takes them off", and leaves litem at a dinaiKe.] 

IndKd, my Lady Rdi'kett, you make me ready to 

expire nitb laughing. Ha! ha I 
Lady R. You may laugh, but 1 am rij^ht, notwitb- 

ttudiug. 
iSiV C. How can you say so i 
Lady tt. Huw can vou sav otherwise? 
Sir C. Well now inind me, my Lady RackeU, we 

can now talk or this matter in good humour : we can 

discuss it coult}, 
Ladif R. So we can — and it is for that reason I 

TCnture to speak to you. Are these Ifae ruS)e> I 

bought for you i 
Sw- C. "I hey are, my dear. 
ImI^ R. They are Tery pretty. But indeed you 

pkycd the card wrong. 
*■ C No, no, listen to me ; the affair was thus: 

U- Jenlciaa having never a club left — 
Leik/ R Mr Jenkins finessed ihe club. 
flrC. IPtxvukly.] How can you f 
Xd^ R. And trumps being all out — 
^C. And we playing for the odd trick— 
Lttdif R. If you bad mindeil your game— 
So- C And the club being the best— 
Ladv R- If you had led your diamond- 
Sir C. Mr Jenkins would, of course, put ot 

I ' Ta^R. A..d so the odd trick was sure. 

SirC. Damnalion. wdl you let me speak I 
» Lady R. Very v^ell, st, fly out ajam. 
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Sir C. Look here now : here is a pack of c 
Now you Eh^ll be convinced. 

Lady R, You may talk till lo-morrow, I kn 
am nghr. [Walks a 

Sir C Why then, by all that's perverse, yoi 
the most headstrong — Can't you li>ok here f here i 
the vpry rarris. 

Lad)/ R. Go on : yon'll find it out at last. 

Sir C, Will you bold your tongue or not } 
yon lei me fihew you i — Po ! it's all nonsensci [i 
vp the Cards.] Come, let us go to bed. IGoing] 
Only stay one moment. [' Takes out the Cards.'] No 
coniniand yourseir, and you shall have demonsti 

Ladi/ R. It does not signify, sir. Your head will 

be clr.irer in the morning. 1 chuse to go to bed. 

^_ Sir C. Stay and hear me, can't you .' 

H' Iiadtj R. No ; my head ^ches. I am tired of tbfi< 

^■bjecr. ', 

' ■* Sir C. Why then, damn the cards. There, and 

there, and there. [ Thriruiinr Ikem about the Jtoon.^ 

You may go to bed by yourself. Confusion seize 

if I stay ht^re to be tormented a moment longer. 

IPuuing on his Skoei, 

^ Ijtd^ R. Don't make me laugh again, Sir Charlaft 

■ llValks and tingli 

" Sir C. Hell and the devil i Will you git dom 

quii'ily, and let me convince you i 

Lady R. I dott't chuse tu bear any more abont 

Sir C. Why then may I periah if ever— a bio. 

heatl. an idiot 1 was to marry. [IValki aboui.] Si 

fruvoking impertinence ! [She sits doun.] Damnatioii' 
am so clear in the thing. .She is net worth my 
lice — [Sits down, tarns h$\ Back and looks uneasif. 
I'll take no more pams about it. \_Pauses for 
time, then looks at /ler.] la it not very strange, 
^ou froa't bear me} 



WEEKS AFTEn UARItlACE. 141 

taebf R- Sir, I am very ready to hear you. 
Sir C. Very well, then, very well ; you reoiembet 
m the game stood, [Draws his Chair near her. 

Laify R- K wish you would uatJe my necklace, it 

Sir C. Why can't you liaten > 
Ladif R. I tell you ^ hurta me terribly. 
Sir C, Death aud conl'uaion ! [Mones his Chair 
Bsajt.J There is no bearing this. [Lookt at her an- 
pi^.} It won't take a momeni, JTyou will but listen. 
[Mmes lowards her.^ Can't yuu see, thai by forcing 
tlu adversary's haiid, Mr Jenkins would be obliged 
to— 

Lady R. \_MoviR^ her Cliair away from him."] Mr 

Jtnkina bad the best club, and never a diamund left. 

Sir C. I^Amng.] Distraction! Beillani is nut so 

mad. Be as wrong as you pteajie, madam. May I 

UTer bold four by honours, may I lose every thing I 

piay for, may Ibrtuoe eterAaby tursake me, it' i en- 

•ieafour to set you right again. \Exii. 

Enter Mr and Mrs Dhucgbt, and Woodley. 

Mrs D. Gracious ! what's the matter now ? 

£01^ A. Such auother man dues not exist, I did 

lui say a word to the gentleman, and yet he has 

been raving about the room, and storming like a 

whirlwind. 

Ding, And about a club a^ain ! I heard it all. 

Come hither, Nancy; Mr Woodley, she is your's for 

liTe. 

Mrs D My dear, how can you be so passionate ? 

Dn^. It shall be so. Take her for life, Mr 

Woodley. 

WoodUy My whole life shall be devoted to her 
liippmess. 
^lirvg. Mr Woodley, I recommend my girl to your 
mtt. I shall have nothing now to ihiuk oi; but my 
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greens, and my image% and my shrubbery. Thou 
mercy on all married folks, say I ! — for these wra 
lings are, I am afraid^ what they must all come u 

lExc 
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SCENE I— BArruTA's Houm. 

Enter Baptist a, Petbuchio, and Grumio. 

Bap. Tims have I, 'gainst my own self-intereat, 
Kcpeated all the worst you are to expect 
From my shrewd daughter, Catherine ; if yoo'U vea* 

Maugre my plain aod honest declaration, 

YoQ have my free consent; win her, and wed her. 

Pet. Signior Baptista, thus it stands with me. 
Anthonio, my father, 13 deceased : 
YoQ knew him well, and knowing him, know me, 
hek solely heir to all his lands and goods. 
Which I have bettared, rather than decreased, 
Aod I have thrust myself into the world. 
Haply to wive and thrive as best I may : 
My business asketh haste, old signior. 
And every day I cannot come to woo. 
Ltt specialities be ihareforo iiwn between nt. 
flat cov-nanis may b< he| *»" »'*'"1- 
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Bap» Yes, when the special thing is well obtained, 
My (laaghter's loTe, for that is all in all. 

Pet* Why> that is nothing .* for I tell you^ father, 
I am as peremptory as she proud minded ; 
And where two ragmg fires meet together. 
They dn consume the thing that feeds kheir fury. 
Though little fire grows gr^^t with lijUle wind. 
Yet ektreoie gusts will blow out fire and all ; 
So 1 to her, and so she yields to me ; 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Gritm. Nay, look yott, s}r«.fa»: tells you flatly what 
his mind is: why, give him gold enough, and marry 
him to a puppet, or an old trot with ne'er a tooth iu 
her head. Though she ba^e'as'many diseases as two* 
and-fifty horses ; why, nothing comes amiss, so mcx- 
ney comes withal. 

Bap, As i hate shewed yen, sir, the coarser side, 
!Now let me tell you, she is young and beauteous^ 
Brought op as best becom^ ajgeadew^omaQ ;. ' 
Her oiity fault, and that is fault enough. 
Is that she is intolerabty froward : 
If that you can away with, she is- youRk 
And wiU yon wo» hep^ sir ? 

Pet. Why came 1 hither but to that intent; 
Think you a littledin can daunt my ears? 
Have i not i» my tiaie heard lions roar ? 
Have 1 »ot beard the sea pnfiPd up with winds i 
Have 1 not lieard great ordnance in the fielfl ? 
And bsavek^i artUTery thtinder in the skieb f ' 
Have 1 not ilia pitched battle heard 
Loud 'larom»> neightbg steeds, and trumpets elftii;; .'' 
And do you .tell meefa Woman's tongue. 
That gives not half so great a blow to hear> "^ 
As will a chesnut in di farmer's fire? 
Tush, tush ! scare boys- with bog^. 

Bap, Then thou'rt the BAn, 
The man for Catheiinei and hft'r father toot ' ' 

V\\ poriion her above her geutie sister, . 
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Hev married to Hnrteiisio. 
Pef. Say'st ihou nie so P Then as your daiighttr,. 

Ii rich enough lo be Petrucliio's wife ; 
Be ihe as curst as Socrates' Xanlippe, 
She movtfs me not a whit — Were she as rough 
As are the swelling Adriatic seas, 
Icome \a wive it weiiltliiiy in Pa'lua, 
If ftealthily, tbea happily m Padua. 
Bap. Well niay'st lIiou woo, aud happy bo tliy 

But be tbou arin'd for some unhappy words. ^ 

P«f> dye, to the proof, as mnuiitdius aie I'ur wiuds, 
Hat shake iio'i though they blow pcrpciually. 
tCftTHbiiiNE qimJ the Mu-.k matter make a noise mithin,} 

JtSnac-maa Helpl help! 

Cath. Oat of ilm house, you scrapiug fool. 

Pa. What noise is that ! 

Bap. Oh, nothing ; tbia is nnthing 

My (bughter Catheritie, and her music-mastei ; 
This is the third I've bad uithin this muDth. 
She is an eaetny to harmony. 

Enter Masic-master- 
How now, friend, why dost look so pa'e ? j 

Jtfiwie-ma*. For fear, i proroise you.rf Idoiook paTs 

Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good i 



Muiic-iuas. I think she'll Kooner prove a 



^..Idier 



to mt 
I did but tell h 

d^ bowed her haiul to '■f 
1 ivith n most impa'"^ 
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Frets call yoa thenij quoth she i I'll fret your fooYi 

cap: 
Aud wit^ that word, she struck me on the head 
And throl^h the iDstrument my pate made way» 
And there t stood amazed for a while. 
As on a pilkHy, looking throujgh the lute ; 
While she did call me raScal-nddler* 
And twangling Jack, with twenty such vile terms^ 
As she had studied to misuse me so. 

Pet. Now hy the world, it is a lusty wench, 
I love her ten times more than e'er I did ; 
Oh how I long to have a grapple with her ! 

MuHC-mai. I would not make another trial with 
her 
To purchase Padua • for what is past 
I'm paid sufficiently ; if at your leisure. 
You think my broken fortunes, head and lute. 
Deserve some reparation, you know where 
T'enquire for me ; and so, good gentleman, 
I am your much-abused humble servant. [BiA 

Bap. Not yet moved, Petruchio ! Do you flinch? 

Pet. I am more and more impatient, sir, and loog 
To be a partner in those favourite pleasures. 

Bap, O, by all means, sir. Will yon go with me^ 
Or shall I send my daughter Kate to you ? 

Pei. I pray you do, I will attend her here* 

[JSxi^ BAPIISTAf 

Grumio, retire, and wait my call within. 

[Exii Grumiq. 
Since that her father is so resolute, 
I'll woo her with some spirit when she comes. 
Say that she rail, why then, Pll tell her plain 
She sings as sweetly as a nightingale : 
Say that she frown, I'll say she looks as clear 
As morning roses newly wsushed with dew : 
Say she be mute, and will not speak a woind. 
Then Pll commend her volubility. 
And say she uttercth piercing eloquence. 
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Ifihe da bid me pack, I'll give her ihanki 
As though she biiJ mc siay by her s week 
iribe deny ta wed, I'll crave the day 
When 1 shall ask the baims, niid when be married— 
Bui here she cumt^, and now, Ftirucbici, ipealc. 
Enter Catherine. 
Cah. Mow I turned ndrill ! not know my rattiPr'l 

Reduced to this, or none, the maid's last prayer ; 
Seat m be u-ooed, like btar unto the stake i 
Trim woning like to be ! and be the btar, 
Far I shall beat him. Yet the man's a man. 
Pel. Kate in a calm I M^ids must not be wooers 

K morrow. Kate, for that's your uame, I hear. 
4. Well have you heard, but Jmpodently said ;' 
call me Calherini; that dotalk of me. 
. You lie, in faitli, lor you ate called plain 
■ Kate, 
tonny Kate, aud sometimes Kale the curst, 
ate — the prettiest Kale in Chri^tt;nd<'m. 
Take tbis of me, Kate of my cousoiation 1 
Hearing thy mildness praiised in every lown. 
Thy virtues spoken oti and thy beauty sounded, 
Tl)y aSability and haabful modc:sty, 

iVet not so deeply as lo thee belon^s,j 
lyselt am moved to who ihee for my wife. 
Calh. Moved ! in good time let him thfit moved 
yog hither 
Itcinove you hence ! I knew you at the first, 
VoD were a moveable. 
Pel. A moveable I Why, what's that I 
Calk Ajoint-stool. 

P«. Tbou hast hit il; come, sit on me. 

Cati. Asset are made to bear, and su are 

ft(. Women are made W bear, tin-i so are 

AUs! good Kate. 1 will not burtUen thee; 

hr^ kiiQivins lliet to b« bur younftaraAVv 
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_ Cath. Toe light for tuch a snain as you to catch, 

^^P^Fet. Come, come, you nasp: iTaith y 

^*"" angry. 

' Calh. If I be waspish, best beware ray stiog. 

Pet. My remedy, ihen, is u> pluck it out, 

Caili. Ay, if the fool tould find it where it lies. 

Pet. The fool knows where the honey is, sweet 

Kate. [Ofcrs to tUs her. 

Cath. 'lis not for drones to taste. 

Pel. That will I try. [She strikes Mm. 

1 swear, I'll cull'you, if you strike again. 

Nay, come, Kate, come ; you must not look so sour. 

Calh. How can I help it when I see that face ? 
But I'll be ihock'd no longer with the sight. [Going. 
Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate; in sooth you 'scajK 

Calh. I chafe you, if I tarry. Let me go. 

Pet, No, not a whit, I find you passing gentle. 
'Twas fold me you were rough, and coy, and sallet^. 
And now I find report a very liar. 
Thou canst not frown, thou caust not look askance^ 
Nor bile the tip, as angry wenches will. 
Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk ; 
But thou with mildness entertain'st thy wooers, 
Wirh gentle confcrente, toh and affahle. 

Cath, This is beyond all patience. Don't piovok* 
me. I 

Pet, Why doth the world report that Kate dotlj- 
limp i 
Oil, slanderous ivorld ! Kate, like the hazle-twig. 
Is straight And slender, and as brown in hue 
As hazle>nuts, and sweei<;r than the kernels. * 
O let me see thee walk. Thou dost not halt. 

C&th. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'st commaixlil 

Pel. Did ever Dian bo become a grove. 
As Kate this chaiubei, vjU^^ \&\ ^^iocely ^aii ? 



r^ 
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Ob, be tboa Dian, and let her be Kate, 

And then let Kate be chaite, and Dian sportful. 

Gak, Where did you study all this goodly speech > 

Prf, It u extempore, from my mother wit. 

Calh. A witty mother, witless else her son. 

ft(. Am I not wise i 

Cath. Yes, in your own conceit; 
Ijep yourself warm with that, or else you'll freeze. 

Fet. Or rather warm me in thy arms, my Kate ! 
And therefore, setting all this chat aside. 
Thus in plain terms : Your father hath consented 
That you shall be my wife ; your dowry 'greed on. 
And will you, mil you, I will marry you. 

Cath. Whether 1 will or no ! O foriune's spite ! 

Pd, Nay, Kate, 1 am a h-jsband for your turn ; 
For, by this light, whereby i see thy beauty, 
(Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well,) 
Thoa must be married to no man but me : 
For I am he, am born to tame you, Kate. 

CaUi. That will admit dispute, my saucy groom. 

Pel, Here comes your father, never malce denial, 
1 must and will have Catherine to my wife. 
EnUT Baptist A. 

Bap. Now, signior, now, bow speed you with my 
daughter i 

Pel. How should I speed but well, sir > how 
Gut well i It were impossible I should speed amisa. 

Bap. Why, bow now, daughter Catherine, in yout 

Cath. Call me, daughter i Now, I promise you, 
You've shewed a lender fatherly regard. 
To wish roe wrd to one half lunatic, 
A mad-cap ruffian, and a swearing Jack, 
Thai ihinka with oatlis to face the matter out. 
~9jBop. Better ibis Jack than starve, and ihat'i youe 

v. Father, 'i]$ thus; YourscU, tmv4 u\\\\«.-«wi 
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That talked of her, have talked amiss of her. 

If she be curst, it is for policy ; 

For she's not froward, but modest as the do?e i 

She is not hot, but temperate as the mora : 

for patience she will prove a second Grissd; 

And Roman Lucrece for her chastity : 

And, to conclude, we've 'greed so well together. 

We have fixed to-morrow for the wedding-day. 

Cath. Til see thee hanged to-morrow first— -To-mor- 
row !— 

Bap. Petruchio, hark! she says^ she'll see tbe^ 
hanged first. 
Is this your speeding ? 

Pet. Oh ! be patient, sir ; 
If she and I be pleased, what's that to you ? 
'Tis bargained 'twixt us twain, being alone. 
That she shall still be curst in company. 

Cath, A plague upon his impudence i I am vexe<l— 

I'll marry my revenge, but I will tame him. 

Pe^ I tf II you, 'tis incredible to believe 
How much she loves me. Oh i the kindest Kate I 
She hung about my neck, and kiss on kis^ 
She vied so fast, protesting oath on oath. 
That in a twink she won me to her love. 
Oh« you are novices ; 'tis a world to see 
How tame, vvhen men and women are alone. 
Give me thy hand, Kate, I will now away 
To buy apparel tor my gentle bride, 
^father, provide the feast, and bid the guests. 

Bap. What dost thou say, my Catherine ! Give 
thy hand. 

Caih. Never to man shall Catherine give her hand* 
Here 'tis, and let him take it an' he dare, 

PeL Were it the fore- foot of an angty bear, 
I'd shake it of^*; but. as it is Kate's, I kiss it. 

Catk YouTl kiss it closer, ere our moon be waned. 

Bap, Heaven send you joy, Petruchio, 'tis a piatcb. 
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Pet. Father and wife, adieu. I must away 
Unto my country-house, and stir ray grooma. 
Scour their country rust, and make 'em fine. 
For the reception of my Catherine. 
Ve will hiTo rings, and things, and fine array, 
To-uorrow, Kate, shall be our wedding-day. 

lEseii FETnucuia. 
Bap, Well, daughter, though the man be loma- 
what wild. 
And thereto frantic, yet his means are great ; 
Tliou ha^t done well to seize the 6nt kind offer. 
For by thy mother's soul, 'twill be the last^ 
Cath. My duty, sir, hatb folloned your command. 
Bap. Art thou in earnest ? Kast no trick behind? 
m talie thee at thy word, and send t' invite 
My BOD-in-law, Hortensio, and thy sister. 
And all our friends, to grace thy nuptials, Kate. 

[Exit Baptist Ai 
Cath. Why, yes; sister Bianca now shall see 
The poor abandon'd Catherine, as she calls me, 
. Can hold her head as bigb, and be as proud. 
And make her husband sloop unto her lure. 
As she, or e'er a wife in Padua. 
Ai double as my portion be my scorn : 
Look to your seat, Petruchio, or I throw you. 
Catherine shall tame this haggard - or if she faili^ 
I Shall tie her tongue up, and pare down her nails. 

^v lErir. 



ACT ir. 

,SHl<r Baptista, Hobtbnsio, CATH»Bi»ri, Buxci, 

and Attendants. 



Bap. Signior Hortensio, this is the sppomurf 4»f 

That Catherine arid Petruchio sbaald be i '-' ' 

And yet wo hear not of our son-in-lwr. 
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What will be said ? what roooktry will it be 
To want the bridegroom vihea the pritat attends 
To speak the ceremuaial rites iil' luiirriage i 
What Bays Honeiisiu to this sbame of ours ? , 

CalA. No shame but mine ; 1 must, fuisootb, || 

To give my hand opposed against my h«art. 
Unto a mad-braiii Rudesby, full of spleel^ 
Who wooed ui haste, and means to wed at Iciaare. 
I told you, I, he was a frantic fuol. 
Hiding iiis bitter jests in blunt bthaviour: 
And to be noted for a merry man, 
Ile'il woo a thousand, 'jwiul the day of mBrriage. . 
Make friends invite, yea and proclaim the bBai% 
Yet never mean to we'i where he hath wooed. 
Is'oiv must the world point at poor Catherine, 
And say, Lo 1 there is mad Petruchio'H wite. 
If it would please him come and niarry her, 

Bian. Such hasty matches seldom end in good* 

Hor. Patience, good CaiOerine, and Bianca tott^ 
Upon my life, Petruchiu mfaiis hut well. 
Whatever fortune slays him l>i>m his word; 
Though he he blunt, 1 know him passing wise; 
Though he be merry, yet withal he's bunesL 

Cai/i. Would I had never seen his honesty. 
Oh ! I could tear my flesh, for very maiiness. 

[Ent Cathebui 

fiap. Follow your sister, girl, and comlort her. 
K [Eiit BiAHCA.. 

■ Enter Biondello. 

Bion. Master j master ! netvs ! and such nen> • 



^i 



Why no, sir. 

Sap. What then! , 

Jian. He is coratng', but bowf Why, In S ni^ 
[ i an old jeikin ; a p»tt ot o\4 \i(e^"ftsa Mi.t^ 
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Uinwd ; a p»ir of boots, that have been candle raxeu 
aw buckled, aaotber laced ; an old rusty sivurd, 
a'la out nf the tovta Brmoury, with a broken hilt, 
ud chape leas, wtih iwit brokfii points; his horse hlp- 
jKdwith an olil muthv saddlt^, the siinups ufno kin- 
dred; besideB poiuessed with the glanders; waid ii| 
the back, and shoulder' 5 holteu, uear-lfi;ged before, 
ud witb a half-checked bit; and & ht;ad stall of 
sbeep leather, which bcin^ restrained to keep hioi 
rmm itutnbling, hath boen often burst, and nuw re- 
paired wiih knots; one ;.'irt hjx titius ])ieccil, and a 
ODmati's crupper ofvelure, which had two letters for 
ixT name, fairly set down in siuds, and here and lliera 
fixed with pack-thread. 
Big>- Who comes ivilb him > 
Sfm. O sh, his lacquey, fur all the world capari- 
^^ like tbe horse, mith s Imen stuik on one leg^, 
■ keisey boot hose on the other, garLered v 
rI blue list ; an old hat, and the humour of I'nrty 
» pricked upun it fur a feather. A monster ! a 
(ery monster in apparel, and not like a Chnstlau fuoU 
boy, or a genlleiwan's lacquey. 
Bap. I am glaa lie's cunie, howsoever he comes. 

Enkr PrrKi-'ciiio and GKVU\o,J'an[asticailj/ habited. 

Pa. Come, whtie be these gallanla! Who is at 
hc-me ? 

Bap. You're welcome, sir. 

Pti. Well am i come tlien. sir. 

hep. Nnt so well 'parelled as I wUh you were. 

fel. Why. were it better, I should rush in thus, 
But where is Kate ? where is my lovely bride ? 
Wiwretbre gaze this giwjdly cunipaity, 
As if they saw some wrond'rous moanment, 
^Offlf conret, or unusual prodigy i 

Bap. Why, sir, you know this i»your weilding-diy; 
Km, we were sad, fearing yon would not o " ■ 
V sadder, that yju come so tin'proMi^i'A. 
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Fy ! doff thii habit, shame to yoar eitat^ 
And eye-iore to oar solenm mtivaL 

Hot. And teli oi what occasion of impoit 
Hath sdl along detained yon from yoor wife^ 
And sent yon hither so unlike yonnelf I 

Pa» Tedions it were to tell, and harsh to bear : 
let it suffice* Vm come to keep my word. 
Bat where is Kate ? I stay too long fiom her ; 
The morning wears ; 'tis time we were at chuchi 

Hor. See not yoar bride in these irreverent robesi 
Go to my chamber, pat on clothes of mine. 

Pet. Not I, believe me, thus I'll visit her. 

Bap. But thas I trust you will not marry her. 

Pet» Goodsoolb^ even thus ; therefore ha doneintb 
words; 
To me she's married, not unto my clothes.. 
Could I repair what she will wear in me. 
As I could change these poor accoutrements^ 
'Twere well for Kate, and better for myseUt 
But what a fool am I to chat with you. 
When I should bid good-morrow to my brid^ 
And seal the title with a lovely kiss. 
What, ho ! my Kate ! my Kate ! rEsH Fet. 

Bap. Pll after him, and see the event of this. 

[Exetmi all Iml Gwtnao* 

Orum, He's gone swearing to church with her. I 
would sooner have led her to the gallows. If he can 
but hold it, His well ; and, if I know any thing of 
myself and master, no two men were ever bom nilh 
such qualities to tome women. When madaot gtes 
nonie, we must look for another guise-master than we 
i^ave had. We shall see old coil between 'em. If i 
can spy into futurity a litUe, there will be much chl. 
surcf "^*^"^ *he moveables, and some practice for tbe 

cenl^f % .^y ^^'^ ^ Pa«^» ^^ given 'em his li- 
^^nce to fall together by the ears. 



I ^^cepti 



CATHEKINE aSO PSTHUCHIO, 



Enter Pedbo. 
(ifumio. your master bid roe find you out, 
you to your couotry-houiK, to prepare for 
ception ; aiid if lie fiaas not things as be ex- 
fKU 'em, according to the directioos that be gare 
pu, you kaow, he says, what follons : This Diet- 
s' he delivered befure his bride, even in her way 
iDCharcb, aod shook bis whip in token of his love. 

Gru. I understand it, sir, and wdl conve}' the same 
token to Qiy horse immediately, thai he may t&ke ui 
hi! heels, in order to save my bones and his own 

jprd, So odd a master, and so fit a man. 
Were never seen in Padua befoie. 

Enter Bjondello. 
Kpir, Kondcllo, came you from the church } 
Hhh. As wtllingly as e'er 1 came from school. 
ftd. Aod is the bride and bridegroom coming 

home? 
Sitm- A bridegroom, say you ? 'tis a groom indeed ; 
Agnmbling groom, and that the girl shall Bnd. , 
AdL Curster than she ? why, 'lis impossible. 
BioK. Why, he's a devil ; a devil ! a very fiend ! 
Ped, Why, she's a devil; a devil ! the devil's dam. 
Bion. Tut ! she's a Iamb, a dovei a fool to him. 
ni tell yoii, brother Pedro, when the priest 
Did ask if Catherine should be his wife. 
Aye, by gogs-wounds, <juoth he, aod swore so load, 
Tbat, all amazed, the priest let fall his book ; 
And as he stooped again to lake it up. 
This mad-bratn'd bridegroom took hitii such a cuTT, ' 
That down fell priest and book, and book and priest. 
NotT take ihem up, quoth he, if any list. 
Ped. What snid the wench when he rose up again : 
Bion. Trembled and shook ; fur why ? he stacoi;''' 
and swore, 



160 CAXHEBIHE AW) FETBaCHIO. ACT 

That stops my way in Padua ; Petnichio, 

Draw forth thy weapon, thou'rt besel with thieves 

Rescue thy wife then, if thou be a man, 

Fear uo(, sweet wench, they shall not touch du 

Kate; 
I'll buckler thee againal a millioo. Kale. 

^ SCENE U— Before Pbtrvchio's Houk. 

^1 Enter Gbomio. 

Grum, Fy, fy on all jades, and all mad mas 
and foul ways ! Was ever man so beaten ? Wai 
ever man so raide f Was ever man so weary ! I 
am sent before to make a fire, and they are comiag 

after to warm them. Now were I not a little pol, ■ 

and soon hot, my very |j|js might freeze to my tee*''- 
my tongue to the roof of my mouth, my heart in i 
belly, ere I should come by a fire to thaw me; ' 
J with blowing the fire shall warm myself; for, coi 
dering the weather, a taller man tlian I will U 
cold Holla, hoa, Curtis ! 

Eiiier CfBTiS- 

Cur. Who is it that calls so coldly f 

Gmni. A piece of ice. If thou doubt it, tl 

inay'st slide from my shoulder to my heel, witti i 

greater a run but my head and my neck. " ""■ 

good Curtis. 

Car. Is my master and his wife coming, Gfumio 
Onim. Oh, ay Curtis, ay ; and therefore fire, fi 
cast on no water. 

Cur. Is she so hot a shrew as she's reported } 
Gruiii. She was, good Curtis, before the frost; I 
ibou kuow'st winter lames man, woman, and bet 
for it fiath tamed my old master, and my new oi 
tress, and myself, feuow CttTUa. 
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Cur. Away, you thick- pated fool ; I am no beasL 
Grum. Where's the couk ? Is tiuppcr reucly, the 
boose trimmed, rushes strewed, cubuebs s*fl'ept, the 
serviog-men in their new fustiao, their white siock- 
iogs, and every officer his wedding- garments on ? 
be the Jacks fair within, the Jills fair without, carpets 
kid, and every thing in urder. 

Cur. All ready : and therefore, I pray thee, what 
news? 

Grwn. First know, my horse is tired, and my mas- 
ter and mistress fallen out. 
Cur. How? 

Grum, Out of their saddles into the dirt ; and there* 
by hangs a tale. 
Cur. Let's ha't, good Grumio* 
Grum. Lend thine ear. 
Cur* Here. 

Grum. There. [Strikes hintn 
Cur. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 
Grum. And therefore is called a sensible tale : and 
this cuff* was but to knock at your ear, and beseech 
you listening. Now 1 begin ; Imprimis, we came 
down a foul hill, my master riding behind my mis- 
tress 

Cur, Both on one horse ? 

Grum. What's that to thee? tel! thou the tale« 
Boty hadst thou not crost me, thou shouldst have 
lieard how her horse fell, and she under her horse ; 
thou shouldst have hoard in how miry a place ; how 
the was bemoiled ; how he left her with the iiorse 
upon her, how he beat me because her horse stum* 
bled, how she waded through the dirt to pluck him 
t)ff nie ; how he swcrc, how she prayed, that never 
prayed before ! how I cried, how the horses ran 
away, how her bridle was burst, how 1 lost my crup- 
per; how my mistress lost her slippers, tore and be- 
mired lier garment?, ]im})ed to the t'avu\A\W3iS»^» V^X 
f>n RriivcSi's aid fihoeft jaind peU\<;Q^l', \nv\i wv^^"^ 
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Pet. Marry, and did : bat if ]^ be lenMOnbei'dL 
I did nol bid yoa mar it to the time. 
Go, hop rae over every kenoeU home; . 
For yoa shall hop without my costom, sir » 
Vl\ none of it ; hence, make yoor best of it. 

Cath. I never saw a better fiuhioird gown. 
Belike you mean to make a puppet of me* 

Pet. Why, troe ; he means to make a puppet oi 
thee. 

Taiiar* She says year worship means to make a 
puppet of her. 

Pet. Oh ! most monstrous arrogance i 
Thou \k^ thou thread, thou thimole. 
Thou yarc^ three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail* 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter-cricket, thoa ! 
Braved in mine own house with a skein of thiead ! 
Away thou rag^ thou quantity, thou remnant 
Or 1 shall so bemete thee with thy yard, 
Aa thou shall think on prating whilst thou liv'st: 
I tell thee, I. that thou hast marr'd the gpwR« 

Tailor, Your worship is deceived, the gdvm is 
made just as my master had direction ; Grumio gsfs 
order how it should be done. 

Grwn. I gave him no order, I g^ve him the skoC 

Tailor. But how did ^ou desire it sbouM be made* 

Grum. Marry, sir, f^ith a needle and thread. 

Tailor. But did not you request to have it cut i 

Grum. Though thou hast laced many things, face 
not me ; I say unto thee, I bid thy master cut the 
gown, but I did not bid him cut it to pieces, Etrgh 
thou liest* 

Tailor. Why, here is the note of the fashion to tes- 
tify. 

Pet. Read it. 
. Tailor. Imprimis, a loose-bodied gown. 

Grum. Master, if ever I said a loose-bodied gown, 
sew me up io the skirts of it, and beat me to death 
with a bottom of brown thread ; I said a gown. 
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PA Proceed. 

Tailor. With a small compasa cape. 
Gnn, I confess the cape. 
Taihr. With a trunk sleeve. 
Gnat. I confess two sleeves. 
Tailor, The sleeves curiously cut. 

(Pa, Ay, there's the villainy. 
Gnaa. Error in the bill, sir; error in the bill; I 
commanded the sleeves should be cut out, and sewed 
upon again ; and that I'll prove upon thee, though 
Hiy liltle Bnger be armed in a thimble. 

taihr. This is true that I say ; an' I had thee in 
a place, thoa shouldst know it. 

Grvm. I am for thee, straight Come on, yon 

parchment shred ! [ Theyfiaht. 

Pet. What, chickens spar in presence of the kite ! 
I'll swoop upon you both ! oat, out, ye vermin ! 

[fiuLft thtm off, 
Cath. For heaven's sake, sir, have patience ! how 

you fright roe ! 
Pet. Well, come, my Kate ; we will into your fa- 
ther's. 
Even in these honest, mean habilimenli : 
Our parses shall be proud, our garments poor ; 
For *lis the mind that makes the body rich - 
Go caH my men, and bring our horses out. 

Cath. O happy bearing! let us straight be gone ; 
I euDOt tarry here another day. 

P», Cannot, my Kate! O fy ! indeed you cat^— 
Bendes, on secood thoughts, 'lis now too late. 
For, look, how bright and goodly shines the moon. 
Cath. The moon ! the sun ; it is not moon-light 

Pel, I say it is ihe moon that shines so bright. 

Cath. I say h is the sun that shines so bright. 

Pel, Now by my mother's son, and that's mysvlf* 

It shall be moon, or star, or h hat 1 list, 

el journey to your finhet'sXwrtB. 



latsmywi'. . ^ 



THE FA0L0CJK ; 



' ll^ iiv^O ACTS* 

• I 

AS KRFORM £D AT THE 

THEATRE ROYAL, COVENT-GARDEN* 

Mr ISAAC BICKERSTAFFE- 



i»^ 



ORABiATIS FEBSONi& 



DowDnGO, 

MUMOOb 

18ciiolar» 
tSdbokatp 

OXfULAf 



MrBeUamjf. 
Mr Tavlor. 
MrBUmchard. 
JfrTVdy. 
Mrjegimeu 

MusBoUoH, 
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SCENE l.-~-A Garden heloitgirtg to DoH DlBotf 
House. 

Don Diego entera, musing. 



Though li Id 



abeo: 



-Mm 



A biubuid, IB the qoeallon. 

A cuckold I mwi Ihat falloi) ? 

Say wbot meo nill. 

Wedlock'! a pill 

BUlcrloswaUow, 

And bard of digeslian. 
But fcai makei tbe ilooger Bcem doubtc. 
Say, Hymen, nhai miKhiefcaa Irooble 
ily peace, should I Teoturc tu tty jou } 
JUydoon iboll be lock'd. 
My wiodnivs be block'd i 
No male la my bouie, 

TIko, bomi, bora*, 1 defy you. 



Enter VuoU 
Vri, Hen> an't please yi 




Dieg. Where is Leonora? 

Urs, In her chamber, sir ? 

Dieg. There is ihe key of it ; tliere the key of the 
best hall ; there the key of the door upon the fir* 
flight of stairs ; there the key of the door upon th* 
second ; this double locks the hatch below, and thil! 
the door ihal open* into that entry, 

Urs. I am HC()uainted with every ward of them. 

Dicg. You ^tilow, Ursula, when I took Leonon 
from her father and mother, ahe was to live in thi 
house with mc three months; at the expiration c 
which timr, I eniered into a bond of four tbousaw 
pistoles, either to return her to them spotless, will 
half that sum for a dowry, or make her my tni 
lawful wife. 

Uts. And I warrant you they came secretly to en 
quire of me whether they might venture to trust you 
worship. Lord ! said I, I have lived with the ged 
tleniaii nine years and three quarters, come LammM 
and never saw any thing uncivil by him in my lifi; 
nor no more I ever did ; and, to let your woishl 
know, if I had, you would have mistalceh your p 
son ; fur 1 bless heaven, though I'm poor, I'lii honi 
and would not live with any man alive that shoidl 
want to handle me unlawfiilly. 

Dieg. Ursula, I do believe it: and yon an 
ticularly happy, that both your age and your perto 
exempt vou from any such temptation. But be th 
as it will, Leonora's parents, after some difficult]/ 
consenled to comply with my proposal ; and, be id j 
fully satisfied with tb^ir daughter's temper and cooi 
duct, which 1 wanted tQ ^e acquainted with, this d^ 
being the expiration of the term, I am resolved t 
fulfil my bond, by marrying her to-iiiorrow. 

Vis. Heaven bless you tog;ethtr. 

JJieg. Daring the time »te hns livi-d wiih roe, : 
Ims never been a momeui oul n^ m^" sit''^; ajid e 
if/i ojf, Ursula, wliat \uvc -j^jm o\iwtt«i\'!i"v.«. 



TKErUUCS. tSi 

Uri. All ineekaess and geaUettcM, yoor wonbip 

nd yet, I wairimt you, ihrewd and Moiible; t^i 

wheo she pleasec, she cui be u gbarp ai a n 

Dieg. You have not beea able lo "imer 

Jicalar aUacbments i 

r*. Why, sir, of late I have 
io'. Eh ! bow ! what ? 
% That she has taken greatly 
Diig. To what i 
Vrs. To the yoaog kitten. 
Pi^. O ! is that all i 

Vrt. Ay, by my ^tb, I don't think she tt food of 

tny thing else. 

IXeg. Of cae, Ursula. 

Vrt. Aye, aye, of the kitten and yoor wonhi[v 

and her birds, and going to mass. I bare taket 

notice of late, that ihe is mighty food of going ts 

mass, as your worship lets her, early of a maatnag 

Iheg, Well ! 1 am now goiog to her parent^ to 

ihem know my resoluticp ^ I will not take ber wid^ 

BK, because, having been used to confiaemeat, and it 

bebig the life I am determined she shall lead, it w^ll 

be only giving her a bad babii. I shall letum with 

th> good-folks to-morrow motning ; in the mean time 

Umla, I confide in your atteation ; and take eve , 

M wn would merit my favour I— * 

Vri' I will indeed, your worship ; uay, if thert*> 
vidow gentlewoman in all Salamanca fitter to look 
lAer a ysung maiden^-— 
Dug. Goj and send l,eonora to me. 

tJri. I know tbe world, >ir, thoneh I tay'l : 
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Lf 1 me nlnne t 



Dieg. I dreamt last oight that I was gtf 
church witli Leonora to be married, and ill 
were met on the road by a drove of oxen-— 4 
— ~-l doo't like Oken ! I wish it had been a fi 
ibeep. I 

£Mter Leondm, tiiV/i a Bird on herfnger, lo^ 

holds in tiie other hand bif a siring, j 

itvn. Say, little, fooUEb, QuIterinR Ihioe, I 

Whither, .lb I nhlthei mould you winx I 

Tnuralry flight? i 

Slay here and sins, 1 

Vour mlslrns to delight. ,' 



Sncet K»bill, ;nu shall m 
WliCTC, you wan' 

Kulf so bappy s 



WbCTe, you wantan, could you be 
" "iohappj 



Dieg- Leonora ? I 

X'cn. Here I am. ri 

. Ditg. l«ook me in the face, and listen to i 
tenticely. l 

' Leon. There. ~ ,] 

Dieg. I am gomg this eveDi'ttg to your fal|v 
inolber, and I suppose yoa are Dot i|ciiorant i 
cause of my journey. Are you willing to 1| 

wife ? ;• 

Leon. I am willing to do whatever yon. a4 
father and my mother please. 

Dieg. But that's hot the thing ; do Vou like I 
Lron. Y — ea. 

Dieg. What do you sigh for ? 
Leon. I don't know. 
Dieg. When you came hither, you we 
mean little house, i\\«\Uw,le\, ^n&y<Q'cw (>» 
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yoQ had no servants^ and were obliged* with your mo- 
ther, to do the work yourself. 

Lwn. Yes; but when we had done, I could look 
Mt at the window, or go a-walking in the fields. 

Dikg. Perhaps you dislike confinement ? 

Leon. No, I d«nH, I'm sure. 

D^. I say, then, I took yon from that mean ha^ 
bitation and hard labour, to a noble building, and this 
fine garden ; where, so far from being a slave, you 
are absolute mistress ; and instead of wearing a mean 
ttnffgown, look at yourself, I beseech you; the dress 
you have on is fit for a princess. 

Lean. 'Tis very fine indeed. 

J^icg. Welly Leonora, you know in what manner 
you have been treated since you have been my com- 
panion; ask yourself again now, whether you can be 
coDtent to lead a life with me according to the speci* 
men you have had ? 

Leon. Specimen ? 

Dicg. Ay, according to the manner I haye treated 
you — according — 

Lton. I'll do whaterer you please* 
Dieg, Then, my dear, give me a kus, 
Leon. Good bye to you. 
DMg. Here, IJrsula. 

By some I am told. 

That I'm wrinkled and old ; 

But I will not believe what they fay % 
I feel my blood momtlnj^. 
Like streanit io a foontalo. 

That men-iiy sparse and play. 
For love I have will 
And ability still : 

Odsbobs, t can scarcely refrain ! 
My dijtradiid,- my pearl— 
Well; be a'gcfod «iri. 

Until I come to you again. 

[7^/7 Don \)\\'*^u 
l,€0n. Hwghot^l think I ^m %)iii ^\W^ hv.\>| 
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good to me, to be sore : and 'tis my daiy to love hun, 
because we ought not to be ungratefbl ; bat I wiik 
I was not jto marry hkn for all that, thoagh I'm afiaid 
to tell him so. Fine feathers, they say^ make fiat 
birds ; but I am sure they don't make happy ones; a 
sparrow is happier in the fields, than a goldfinch in a 
cage. There is something makes me mighty nneaiy. 
While he was talking to me, I thought I never ssw 
any thing look so ugly in my life— -O dear now, why 
did I forget to ask leave to go to mass to-morrow ? 1 
mippose, because he's abroad, Ursula won't take me-* 
I wish I bad asked leave to go to mass. 

Was I a ihepherd'g maid to keep 
On yonder plain a flock of sheep t 
Well pleased I'd watch tbci Uve-loqg day, 
JVfy ewes at feed* oiy lambs at play t 
Or woald tome bird that pity brinjp, 
JBut for a moment lend its wings. 
My parents then might rave and scold f 
My guardian strive my will to hold : 
Their words are harsh, his walls are big W 
Bnt spite of all away I*d fly. 

[Exeual* 

SCENE IL—A Street in Salamanca. 

Lbander enters xvith txvo Scholars, all in their Umoer- 

sity Gffvmsm 

Lean. His name is Don Diego ; there's his house, 
like another monastery, or rather prison ; his servants 
are an ancient duenna, and a negro slave—* 

1 Sckol. And after having lived fifty years a bache« 
lor, this ojd fellow has picked up a young thing of 
sixteen, whom he by chance saw in a balcony ! 

fi SchoL And you are in love with the girl ? 

Lean, To desperation ; and I believe I am not 
indifferent to her; for, finding that her jealous guar- 
dian took her to the chapel of a neighbouring cowvent 



eiery oiorning before it was light, I neot tbere Id the 

babil of a pilgrim, planting myself as near her ui 
1 could. 1 then varied my apptrarance, contiouing to 
do u from time U> time, till 1 nas coa?inced sbo 
tiKJ sufficiently remarked and uoderstood niy mean- 
ing, 

1 SchoL Weil, Leaader, I'll say that for you, there 
iiKt a more industrious fellow in the uoiversity of 
Silamanca, when a wench is to be ferreted. 

a Schol. But, pr'ythet;, tell us now, how did you 
pt information ? 

Lean. First from report, which raised my curio- 
*\ij; ttad afterwards from the negro I juat now men- 
tioned, I observed, that when the family was gone 
1° bed, he often came to air himself at yonder grate. 
Vm know I am no bad chanter, nor a very scurvy 
iBlnttrel ; so, taking a guitar, clapping a black patch 
oq my eye, and a swathe opon one oiiiiy legs, 1 soon 
■craped acquaintance with my friend Mun^o, Ha 
ulores my songs and sarabands, and, taking me fors 

Sm cripple, often repays me with a share of his al- 
ffance, which I accept to avoid suspicion, 

1 Schol. And so— 

Lean. And so, sir, he has told me alt the secrets 
of his family, and one worth knowing ; for he inform- 
ed me last night, that his master will this evening 
Uie a short journey into the country, from whence ha 
proposes not to return till Uvmurrovr, leaving his 
;«uiig wife, that is to lie, behind him. 

2 Schol. Zounds ! let's scale the wall, 

lean. Fair and softly; I will this instant go and 
put on my disguise, walch for the Don's going out. 
Wlact my negro afresh, and trj', if, by bis means, I 
•Sanot get into the house, or at least get a sight of roy 
charming augel. 

■ " ■ ■ " igel 1 is she then so handsome ? 
time for us to withdraw. 
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chambers, and there yoa sfaaU know all yon ca 
•ire. J[Exeunt Sci 

Hither, Yeinu, with yoor dovev; 

Hither all ye little loyei i 

Round me li|[ht, your wings dispTayy 

iind beara loYer on hb way. 

Oh, conld I bnty like Jove of old, 

Trantform myself to showery {(old $ 

Or in a swan my passions shroud, 

Or wrap it in an orient cloud ; 

What locks, what bars, should then impede. 

Or keep me from my charming maid ? 

I 

SCENE lU.-^Changes to the otdside of Don Dr 
HousCf tvkich appears with Wiridaaos barret 
and an iron Grate before an Entry, Don £ 
enters from the House^ having prst unheke 
Door^and remooed fmo or three bars which as 
in fastening it. 

Di^. With the precantions I have taken, I 
I run no risk in quitting my house for a short 1 
Leonora has never shewed the least inclination ' 
ceive me ; besides, my old woman is prudent and 
ful ; she has all the keys, and will not ^art with 
firom herself. But suppose— suppose— by the 
and St Francis, I will not leave it in her power 
mischief. A woman's not having it in her pov 
deceive you is the best security for her fidelity, an 
f)nly wise one a man can confide in ; '* Fast bind 
find,'* is an excellent proverb. I'll e'en lock h 
w'itli the rest : there's a hasp to the door, and I 
a padlock within which shall be* my guarantee 
will wait till the negro returns with provisions 
gone to purchase ; and, clapping them all up togi 
make my mind easy, by having the key they ai 
der iu my pocket. 
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Enter Mosgo with a Hamper. 
Man. Go, get you down, you damn hamper; you 
cany me now. Curse my old Massa, sending me 
hoc and dere for one something to n»ke mc tire like 
tmale — curse him imperaace — and dama him in«u- 

Vieg. How now ? 

Man. Ah, Massa ! bless your heart. 

Dug, What's that you are muttering, sirrah? 

Mun. Notiug, Massa ; only me lay you very good 

Bieg. What do you leave your load down ther« 

Mm. Massa, me lily tire. 

Ditg. Take ii up, raacal. 

JHttn. Yes, bless your heart. Massa. 

Dieg, No, lay it down. Now 1 ihmk oii't, com* 

Jlivn. What you say, Massa ! 
Dieg. Can you be liunest i 

Afun. Me no saree, Massa ; you never ax me be- 
fore. 

1 you tell truth? 
, What you give me, Massa f 
tg. There's a pi stern for you. Now tell me, do, 
vknow of any ill going on in my house i 
. Ah, Massa ! a damn deal. 
^. How, that t am a stranger te ? • 
Mun. No, Massa : you lick me every day with 
If laltan ; I'm lute, Massa, that's mischief enough 
■- - ir neger man. 
,.„'. So.so. 

jfan. La, Massa, how could you have a heart to 
Jc poor neger man, as you lick nie last Thursday ? 

2K^. If you have not a miud I should chastiie 
now, hold your tongue. 
JVfm, Ves, Massa,if younoVtcViBfta^^ 
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:, Is^ 



1 



J>jcg, Listen to 

Mnn. You know, Maasa, roe very good servat 

Dieg. Then you will go on ? 

Miai. And ought to be use kine 

Di^. And if you utl«r anotber syllabli 

Mun. And I'm sure, Massa, you can't deny bnt I 
norky worky — I Jrrss a victuals, and run a errandsi 
aud nash a bouse, and make a beds, aod scrub a 
shoes, and wait a table. 

Dieg. Take that — Non, will you listen to me? 

Mun. La ! Massa, if ever I saw 

Dieg- I am going abroad, and shall not return til) 
to-morrow morniug. During this night, I charge yon 
not to sleep a wink, but be watchlul as a lynx, and 
keep walking up and down the entry, that, if you 
hear the least noise, you may alarm the family. 

Mun. So I must be stay in a cold all aighl, and 
have no sleep, and get no tanks neither ; then him 
call me tief, and rogue, and rascal, to tempt me. 

Dieg. Stay here, perverse animal, and lake care 
that nobody approaches the door ; I am going IDi 
shall be out again in a moment. 

Mun. Dear hearl, nhal a icrtlble life am I led I 
A (tog bos H belter, that's lUeller'd and fed. 
Night and day 'lis the aame, 
Hy pain ia dere |;3iiie : 
Ue wiEh la de Lord me vaa dead. 



■ Poor lilack mii5t ru 




MuDEO here, Mukeo 


dere. 


Wungo every where 




Abo*e and heloo, 




5irrnh ome, sirrah 


go; 


Bo ID, aud do ID. 




Ob, oh 1 




lleniilitodeLordD 


e was dead. 




[Exit into th 
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Dos DlEGO) having entered the Home during the 
Song, returns toUn Urscla, who, after the Negro 
goes in, appears to bolt the Door on the inside i 
then Don Diego, unseen by them, puts on a large 
Padlock, and goes off": after which Leakdbr en- 
tert disguised, and Musgo comes to the Grate. 

Lean. So — my otd Argus is departeJ, and the eren- 
ing is aa favourable tor iny design as I could wish. 
A'bw to attract my friend Munyo; if he's within 
Wing of my guilar, 1 am sure he will quickly 
nuke his appearaoce. 

JIfuH. Who goes dere ? — Hip, hollo '. 

Lam, Heaven bless you, my worthy master. Will 
youi worship's honour have a Utile music thia even- 
iagf And 1 have got a bottle of delicious cordial 
liero, giTen me by a charitable monk of a convent 
hard by, and if your grace will please to lasie it. 

Jfun. Give me a Eup tro a grate; come closes, 
man, don't be fear ; old Massa gone out, as I aay last 
aighl, and be no come back before to-morrow ; come, 
Ifike mousic, and give us a song. 

iMin, I'll give your worship a song I learat in 
Birbary, when I was a stave among the Moors, 

Mwu Ay, do. 

Lean. There was a cruel and malicious Turk, who 
was called Heli Abdalla Mahomet Scab ; now thi« 
tficbed Turk bad a fair Christian slave named Jezn- 
bel, who not consenting to bis beastly desires, ho 
draws out his sabre, and is going to cut oR' her henil ; 
here's what be says to her — [_Sings and pla^i/i.'] Now 
you shall hear the slave's answer — ISings am Jilayt 
Mgain.] Now you shall hear how the wicked 'i'ark, 
being greatly enraged, is again going lo cut ul) il>» 
Air slave's head— [S;>g< and p/oyj agma.] Now yo* 
tball hear — , . ,■ 

Mun. Wbat aigplfy me hear-ni« no utidtritaixi. 
ft2 I 
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Lean- Oh, you want something you uaderatandlf 
If your boDour had laid that 

Ubsula above at Ike fVindow. 

Urt. Mango ! Mungo '. 

Mun. Some one call dere'— 

[/».' Mungo, I say. 

Mua. What devil you want } 

Vrs. What lend uoiae ta that } 

Mtm. Lewd yourself; no lewd here ; — play bi 
never mind her. 

Vra. I shall come down if you go on, 

Mua. Ay, coRie slong, more merrier ; Dothingr ■' 
here but poor man ; he sing for bit of bread. 

frs. I'll have no poor man near our door : Mar^Cft 
fellow, can you play the Forsaken Maid's DeUg\^ 
or Black Bess of Castile ! Ah, Mungo, if yoa tu 
heard me sing when I was young ! 

Man, Gad, I'm sure I hear your voice oftea etvm 
now you old. 

Urs. 1 could quaver like any blackbird. 

Afun. Cuine, throw a poor soul a penny ^ \^^ 
a tune for you. 

Un. How did you lose the use of your X^-^> 

Lean. In the wars, my i^ood dame : I 'w^l^ ^ 
a Barbary Corsair, and carried into Sal^^^ . 
lived eleven years and three cjuartera i»V*^^w 
ter and the roots ofthe earth, without ha.>f V^rvs 
iny back, or laying my head on a piUo-^^««^ ^ 
bought me for a slase; he gave me Ih^ ^a»X» 
my shoulderB, and the bastinado on it^^^^^ 
feet; now this infidel Turk had fifty-tt»^-^^ 
one hundred and twelve concubioes. 

Vrs. Then he was an unreasonable — r«, 

Leonora above at the Wi a*, ^^e:::^ 

. . "Ursula! 

miPrs. Od'a my Vtte, Vi\i'i^'»\iete *^ ■ -=i 
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go back ; fine work we shall have indeed ! good man, 
good bye. 

Leon* I could not stay any longer by myself; pray 
let me take a little air at the grate. 

Lean. Do, worthy madam, let the yoang gentle- 
woman stay : I'll play her a love song for nothing. 

Urs. No, no, none of your love songs here ; if you 
could play a saraband indeed, and there was room for 
t>ne'8 motion 

Lean, I am but a poor man ; but if your ladyship 
will let me in as far as the hall or kitchen, you may 
all dance, and I sha'n't ask any thing. 

Urs. Why, if it was not on my master's accouijt^ 
I should think no-harm in a little innocent recreation. 

Aftm. Do, and^et us dance. 

Lean, Has madam the keys then i 

Urs, Yes, yes, I have the keys. 

Lean* Have you the key of this padlock too, ma- 
^am f Here's a padlock upon the door, heaven help 
us, large enough for a state prison. 

Urs, £h — ho*-what > a padlock ? 

Mun, Here it is, I feel it ; adod, 'Us a tomper. 

Urs, He was afraid to trust me then ? 

Mun* And if the house was a- fire, we none of us 
get out to save ourselves. 

Lean, Well, madam, not to disappoint you and the 
young lady, I know the back .pf your garden wall, 
and I'll undertake to get up at the outside of it, if you 
can let me down on the other. 

Urs, Do you think you could with your lame leg > 

Lean, O yes, madam, I am very sure. 

Urs. Then, by my faith, you shall ; for now I am 
set on't. — ^A padlock I Mungo, come with me int9 
the garden. [Exit from the Window, 

Mungo and Ursula goir^ off, Leander and Leonora 
are left together. Tlie first Part rfihe Quintetto is 
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sung by them in Duet ; then Mungo and Ursula re- 
turn one qfter another to the stations they had quitied, 

Leon. Pray, let me go with yon. 

Lean, Stav> charming creature ! why will yoo fly 
the yooth who adores you ? 

Leon. Oh, Lord ! Pm frighted out of my wits ! 

Lean. Have you not taken notice, beauteous Leo- 
nora, of the pilgrim who has so often met you at 
church ? I am that pilgrimi one who would change 
shapes as often as Proteus, to be blessed with a sight 
of you, 

thou whose charms eoslaTc my heart, 
la pity henr a youth coroDlain. 

Leon, I must not hear— dear yoath, depart— 

1 am certain I have no desert 
A gentleman iiice yon to gain. 

Lean* Then do 1 seek your love in vain ? 

J^eim* It is another's right ; 

Letau — — — And be, 

Distracting thought ! must happy be. 

While I am doomed to pain. 
Urt, Come ronud, youiig mas, I've been to try* 
Mun* And so have !• 
A.9. l*m sure the wall is not too high. 

If yon please, 

You'll mount with ease. 
Leatu Can yon to aid ny blitt deny ? 

Shall It be so ? 

If yoo say no, 

I will not go. 
Leon. 1 must consent, however loth : 

But v^hene?er we desire, 

Make him promise to retire. 
Urt, Nay, marry, he shall take his oath. 
Lean, By your eyes of heavenly blue ; 

By your lips* ambrosial dew ; 

Your cheeks, where rose and lily blend, - 

Your voice, the music of the spbercf 
Mun, Lord o' mercy how he swears I 

He makes my hairs 

All stand on end ! 
¥rsk Come tbafs enougbj ascend| uMcttnit 
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your gDarilian — but I'm afraid you won.'t i 
persuade bim. ' 

Lton. I'll go down upoa my knees. 

Vrs. Find him out, while I step up stairs. 

Leon. Pray for us, dear Ursula. 

tfrj. I will, if I possibly can. 

ie™. Oh roe, oh me, what shall tre da I 
The fault ia all nlang uf jdu : 
You broughl him in— wby did jnu m I 
'i'was not hj my desire, you knoir. 
We have bul loo diDch cause 10 fear; 
My goarriian, whea he coniM, to he>r 
We'te had a man vilh m, will till 
Me, yon, and all ( indeed he will. 
Ho peallence will pardon procure, 
Ile'It kill u< every loul, I'm lore. 

[ExeunC, 

fiiW- Don Diego; groping his wit/, with the Padloch 
in his Hand. 
ft'eg'. All dark, all quiet; gone to bed, and fast 
islttp, I warrant them : however, I am not sorry that 
1 altered my tirst intention of staying out the whole 
''ght; and meeting Leonora's father on the road was 
U say rate a lucky incident, I will not disturb tlicm ; 
tmi since I hare let myself in with my master key, 

rTtly to bed ; I shall be able to strike a light, and 
[ think I mav say my cares are over. Good 

Heavens ! what a wonderful deal of uneasiness may 
■UrtaU avoid by a little prudence 1 I doubt not now, 
"iwe are some men, who would have gone out in 
*y iituaiion, and, trusting to the goodness of for- 
Wle, left their house and their honour in the care 
rf an inexperienced girl, or the discretion of a mer- 

«nsry servant While he is abroad, he is tormented 

*fth fears and jealousies ; and when he returns home, 
■•probably finds disorder, and perhaps sht 
•hit do I do f— I put on a padlock on my 
I^Ksafe. 



a padlock on my door, and 
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make, lank ; and if my memory fail me not, his right '^ 
shoulder about the breadth of my hand higher toon 
his left; but he was upright as an arrow; and by 
all accounts, one of the finest workmen at a button- 
hole ! 

Lean. But where is Leonora ? 

Urs. Where is she I by my troth» I have shut her 
up in her chamber^ under three bolts and a doable 
lock. 

Lean. And will you not bring us together ? 

Urs, Who I ?-^-How can you ask me such a qiies* 
tion. Really, sir, I take it extremely unkind. 

Lean. Well, but you misapprehend — 

Urs* I told you just now, tbat if you mentioned 
that to me again, it would make me sick ; and so it 
has turned me upside down as it were. 

Lean^ Indeed, my best friend — 

Uri. Oh, oh ! hold me or I shall falL 

Lean. I will hold you. 

IJrs. And do you feel any compassion for me ? 

Lean. I do. 

Urs. Why, truly, you have a great deal to answer 
for, to bring tears into my eyes at Ihis time o' day ; 
I'm sure they are the first I have shed since my poor 
dear husband's death. 

Lean. Nay, don't think of that now. 

Urs. For you must understand, sir, to play a trick 
upon a grave discreet matron — And yet, after all, by 
my faith I don't wonder you should love the yoong 
thing under my care ; for it is one of the sweetest 
conditioned souls that ever I was acquainted with; 
and, between ourselves, our Donnee is too old for 
such a babe. 

Lean. Ursula, take this gold. 

Urs. For what, sir ? 

Lean, Only for the love of me. 

Urs. Nay, if that be all, I won't refuse it, for I 
love you I assure you ; you put me so much in mind 
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poord 
tember be ii 
the bigMM of a hml — ; hs. 1 mK 
yoQ have ihe adnntage ia Uk lover pan aflhc e 

Zmr. The oU beldam gnxn 
[/H Lonl lore jrov, joa're i 

Xfffi. Bnt Leoeora — 

[7r«, Ha, ba, ha ! to pretend foa woe 
Kr nw a finer leg in my life. 

Lean. Leonora! 

Vn. Wetl, sir. I'm goin^ 

Ltan. 1 sl^l aercT get rid of bei. 

n-*. Sir 

Lean. How now * 

Uri- Would yaa be m kiul, ar , ai to indulge ne 
iriUi tbe ^vonr of a lalate i 

Lean. Ugfa ! 

Urt. Gad-a- mercy, your cbeek. — WeD, ifd^ I 
biTe seen the day; bat no matter, ay wine^i apo* 
the lees now ; however, sir, yoD might bare had tbc 
politene&s when a gemlewomui made tbe ^e r 
But heaven blesa you. {Biit Uasvu. 

^t Enirr MisGo. 

^^^■fioi. Ah! Massa — Yoabrafc Massa tkow! nbtt 

^^HE do here wid de old womaa r 

Ltan. Where is your youog mislreas. Mango .' 
Mtin. By gog she luck her up. But why yon no 
tell me berorc time you a gentleman i 
Ltart. Sure I have not given the purse Tor nothing. 
Mtta. Purse I what! jou giving her money den? 
— «iirse her imperance, why you no give it me ?— 
you five me sumelhing as vrell as she. You know, 
Massa, you see me first. 

Lean, There, there, are you content ? 

Mux. Me get supper ready, and now me go to d« 
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cellar — But I say, Massa, ax ie old man now, vha 
good him watching do, him bolu aad ban, hiir 
and him padlock ? 

Lean. Hist! Leonora comes. 

Mun, But, Massa, you say you teach n 







Lean, Oh, charming Leonora, how shall I expre 
the rapture of my heart upon this occasion i I almost 
doubt the reality of that chance which has brought 
me thus happily to see, to s|teak to you without le- 

Urs, Well, but it must not be without restrftint; 
can't be without restraint; it can't by my faith;- 
now you are going to make me sick again. 

Leon. La 1 Ursula, I durst to say the gentleman 
doesn't want ta do me any harm — I)o you, sir ! I'm 
sure I would not hurt a hair of his bead, nor nobody's 
else, tor the lucre of the whole world. 

Ufs. Come, sir, where is your lute ? You shall sec 
me dance a saraband : or if you'd rather have a song 
— or the child and I will move a minuet, if you choose 
grace belore ability. 

Lean, This fulsome harridan — 



mr 
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rt 1mr> I don't know what's come over her, sir ! 
' metsair the like or her since I was born. 
Leath I wiah she nas at the devil. 
Ittm. Ursula, what's the matler wiih you > 
Vrt. What's the matter with me ! Marry corr 
tp, whsi's the matter with you ! Signer Diego can . 
ihewsuch a shape as that; well, there is nothing I 
like better than to see a young fellow with a 
made leg. 
lean. Pr'ythee let us go away from her. 
Lton. I don't know how to do it, sir. 
i Lam. Nothing more easy ; I will go with my gni- 
I tar into the garden ; 'tis moon-light ; take an oppop> ' 
ttuiity to follow me there ; I swear to you, beautiful 
and innocent creature, you have nothing to apprehend. 
Lton. No, sir, I am certain ot that, with a genile 
nan «uch as you are, and that have laken so mucli 
puna to come after me ; and 1 should hold myself 
TUy ongiateful, if I did not do any thing to oblige 
jon io a civil way. 
LettJh Then you'll corae ? 
/<Am. I'll do my best endeavour, sir. 
I,ean. And may I hope that you love n 
t-eoa. I don't know ; as to that I can't _ 
Vrs. Come, come, what coUoguin's here f I must 
we bow things are going forward; besides, sir, you 
ought to know, that it is not manners to be getling^ 
into corners, and whispering before company. 
Lean, Psha! 

Vn. Ay, you may say your pleasure, sir ; but I'n 
tore what I say is the right thing : I should hardly 
dieose to venture into a corner with you myself; nay, 
I would not do it, I protest and vow. , 

Lam. Beaotifol Leonora, I find my being depeuds 
vpoo the blessing of your good opmioa i do you d^ 
WK to put an end lo my days ? ^ 
l^oii. No, indeed! Indeed I don t 

Xjcan. But then 

rOJ^ ir. 



Swtp like a twig the oali'i lough tl 
Quench Jilna with a cup of teas 
la Ihcie mHnieu«rea ihex jour skil 
Then bold u vamaa, IF you will- 
PenDit me to put in n word, 
Mf muter here is quite ahuird. 
I'hal men ihould rule our sex >> nil 
But art, not force, must rfo ihe fca 
Remember what ilie fable saji, 
Whete ibe sun'n warm and melting raj» 
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\' And, Matia, be mil angry, piny, 
If neger man a trord should ny i 
Me have a fable pat ai she, 
Which Kid dii matter nil) agree : 
An owl once took it in bis head 
Wld some yaunf pretty bird to ned ; 



>e but de ci 



ckon. 



He could get non 
>. Ye yoiiib select, nho witt 

The joyB of wedlock, pure and c baste, 
Kc'er let the mitlTeBii and the friend 
An al^ecl slave and tyrant end. 
While each nith lender passion barm. 
Ascend the throne of rule by (uro^ ; 
And place (to loie, lovirlue just) 
Security in 



I up all you DOW bi 



e heard 

Young men and old pernse the bard i 
A fl:male trailed to your care, 
(Hia rule is pilhy, short, and clear,) 
he to her &utu a liule blind j 



And clap your {ladlock oa her mind. 
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MISS IN HER TEENS. 



SCENE I.— A Sircel. 
£nter Caplam Loveit and Puff. 



I wc were direcled to ; 

o intelligence of her, what 



.ia is the place 
,'Puff, if I can get c 
will become of me ! 

Puff. And me loo, sir — you raust consider I am a 
mairied man, and can't bear fatigue as 1 have done. 

But pray, sir, why did you lesTe the army so 

abruptly, and not give me lime to fill my knapsacl(^ 
with cemmon necessajies i half a dozen shirts and 
your regimeotals a _ 

Capt. 1 was wild to get away ; aud as soon as I ob- 
tained my leave of absence, I thought every moment< 
in age till 1 returned lo the place where I first saw 
this young, charming, innocent, bewitching creature. 
—I did so, but we found the house waa shut up, and 
all the information, you know, that we could get from 
the neighbouring cottage was, that miss and her aunt 
were removed to town, and lived somewhat near this 
part of it. 
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Puff. And now we are got lo the place of a 
propose youc plan of operation. 

Capt. My father lives but ia the next street, wl 
must decamp immediately for fear of diacoverietfl 
you are not known to be my servant, so make n' 
eaquiries you can in the neighbourhood, and I si 
wait at the inn for your intelligence. 

Puff. I'll patrole hereabouts, and examine all that 
pass ; but I've forgot the word, sir Miss Biddy—.. 

Capl. Bellair. J| 

Puff. A young lady of wit, beauty, and fiftec^| 
thousand pounds fortune— hut, air . ■ fl 

Capt. What do you say, Pufi'? ^| 

Pojf. If your honour pleases to consider, that I hi^H 
a wife in town, whom I left somewhat abruptly half ^H 
year ago, you'll think it, I believe, but decent tjfl 
niake some enquiry after her lirat; to bo sure it wouU^ 
be some small consolation to me, to know whether 1 
the poor woman is living) at has made away wilk ^ 
herself, or J 

Capl. Pr'ythee don't distract me ; a moment's <Ml 

lay is of the ntmost consequence ; I must insist Upit^l 

an immediate compliance with my commands. ^ 

[Exit Captm^ 

Paff: The devil's in these fiery young fallowIM 
they think of nobody's wants but their own> Hfl 
does not consider, that 1 am flesh and blood as w^| 
as himself. However, I may kill two birds at onci^| 
for 1 sha'n't be sarprised if I meet my lady walkl^H 

the streets but who have we here i sure I sbonH 

know that face. "^1 

£j)fer Jasper^ohi a House. fl 

Who's that, my old acquaintance, Jasper? fl 

Jai. What, Puff! are you here? ■ 

£uff'. My dear friend ! well, and <-ow, Jasper, ™| 

^Ml^ and happy 1 Tqjowi k meme .'—what inCri^M 
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now ? what girls have you ruined, antl what cuckolds 
naile, since you and 1 beat up together, eh ? 

3as, Faitb, busioeas hath been very brisk during 
ttie war i men are scarce, you know ; not that I caa 
ny I ever wanted aiuusement in the worst of IJoies. 
—But hark ye, Puft— 

Pi^i Not a word aloud ; I am incogniio. 

Jai, Why, faith, I should not have known you, if 
you bad not spoke first ; you seem to be a little dU' 
habille iflo, as well as intvgTUlo. Whom do you ho- 
nour with your service now ? are you from the ware ? 

Puff. Piping hot, I assure you ; fire and smoke will 
tarnish; a mau that will go into such service as I 
lave been in, will find his clothes the worse for wear, 
take my word for it : but how is It with you, friend 
Jasper? what, you still serve, I see? you live at 
ibal house, I suppose i 

Jtu. 1 don't absolutely live, but I am most of my 
time there; 1 have within these two months eiitered 
iDto the service of an old gentleman, who hired a re- 
putable servant, and dressed him as you see, because 
be has taken it into his bead to fall in love. 

Puff. False ajjpetiie and second childhood ! but 
pr'jihee what's ilie object of bis passion ? 

J^ No less than a virgin of sixteen, I assure you. 

Puff. Oh, the toothless old dolard 1 

Jas. And hu mumbles, and plays with her till his 
mouth waters ; and then he chuckles till he cries, 
and calls it his Bid and his Bidsy, and is so foolish- 
ly fond 

Puf. BJdsy ! wiiat'a that ? 

Jas. Her name is Biddy. 

iV"- Biddy? what. Miss Biddy Bullair ? 

Jai ^The same. 

Pug: I have no luck, to be sure. [Aade,'] Oh 1 

I hnve b<.*ard of her; she's of a pretty good family, 
and has some fortune, I know. But are things set- 
tled i is ilie marriage iixed } 



deteifl 



f iw3 
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J/u. Not absolutely ; the girl, I believe, deta 
him : but her aunt, a very good, prudent old lady* 
has given her corisent,rif he can gain her niece's; 
bow it will eod 1 cannot tell — but 1 am hot upon't 
myself. 

Puf. The devil I not marriage, I hope. 

Jai. This is not yet determined. 

Puf, Who is the lady, pray f 

Jai. A maid in the same family, a woman o 
nour, I assure you : she has one husband already, a 
scoundrel sort of a fellow that has run away from ber, 
and listed for a soldier ; so towards the end of the 
campaign she hopes to have a certificate he's knocl^^ 
o' the head ; If not, I suppose we shall settle matti' 
another way. 

Piiff: Well, speed the plough. — But hark ye, e ^ 
■ammate without the certificate, if vou can — keep 

your neck out of the collar — do 1 have wore it 

these two years, and damnably galled I am. 

Jai, I'll lake your advice ; but I must run away to 
my master, who will be impatient for an answer to 
his message, which I have just delivered to the young 
lady ; so, dear Mr Puff, I am your most obedient, 
humble servant 

Puf. And 1 must to our agent's for my arrears : 
if you have an hour to spare, you'll hear of me at 
George's, or the Tilt Yard — Au recoir, as we say 
abroad. [£«( Jaspeb.] Thus we are as civil and as 
false as our betters ; Jasper and I were always the 
beau monife exactly ; we ever hated one another hear- 
tily, yet always kiss and shake hands — but now to my 
master with a head full of news and a heart full of 
joy. [Goin^, ftarCi.] — Angels and ministers of grac« 
defend me ! — it can't be ! by heavens, it is that fret- 
ful porcupine my wife ! I can't stand it ; what shall I 

? I'll try to atoid her. 
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Tag. It must be he ! I'll swear to the rogue at a 
mile's distanco ; he either has not seen me, or. vron't 
tnnff me ; if I can keep my temper, I'll try him far^- 



A^. I sweat — I tremble — she comes upon n 
71^. Pray, good sir, if I may be so hold- 









look this nay — 
1 with beggars; I 
It this ; but 1 hare 
pr'ythee, womao. 



Puf. 1 have nolhiuL 
Iroable me. 

Tag. If your honour pleases 
' Puff. The kingdom is over- 
nppoM the last I gave to has 
na more loose silver about me, 
don't disturb me. 

T^. I can hold no longer; oh, you villain, you ! 
vhere have you been, scoundrel i do you know me 
Mw, varlet i [Seizei him. 

Puff. Here, watch, watch ! zounds, 1 shall hare 
my pocket picked. 

Tag. Own me this minute, hang-dog, and confess 
neiy thing, or bv the rage of an injured woman, 
m raise up the neighbourhood, throttle yuu, and seud 
joa to Newgate. 

.Puff. Amazement ! what, my own dear Tag ? come 
to my arms, and let me press you to my heart that 
pantH for thee, and only thee, my true and lawful 
wife — now my stars hare over-paid roe for the fatigue 
am) danger ot the field ; I hare wandered about hke 
Achilles in search of faithful PeDelo[ie, and the gods 
iare brought me to this happy spot. [EmfirncM Aer. 

Tf^. The fellow's cracked for eerUrn ! leare your 
btanbaatic stuff, and tell me, rascal, why you left 
me, and where you have been these six months, heh E 

ftif. We'll reserve my adrentures for our happy 
winter's evenings— I shall only tell you now, that my 
heart beat so strong in my country s cause,_an(J being 
instigated by either honour 



r the devil (I can't tell 
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SCENE II— A Chamber. 

^ Enter CiDDT. 

Biddy. Hon uorortuaate a poor girl I am ! dare 
not tell my iecret to any body, and, if I (Joo't, Pm 
Dndone — heigho; [Sighs.] Pray, Tag, 13 my aunt gona 
to her lawyer about me > heigho I 

Tag. What's that sigh fur, my dear yonng 

Biddy. I did not sigh, not I— CSi>4» 

Tag. Nay, nefer gulp 'em down ; they are tN 
worst things you can awallow. There's sometbiti 
in that little heart of yoar*! that smells it and pafib i 
and tvill bunt it at last, if you don't give it vent. 

Siddy. What would you have me tell yon ! [S^il 

Tag. Come, come ; you are afraid I will betn 
yon ; but yon had as guod speak, 1 may do you son 
service you little think of. 

Biddy, It is not in your power. Tag, to give n ^^ 
what 1 want. [^^ 

TVi^. Not directly, perhaps; but I may be ill 
means of helping you to it; as for example — If yd 
should not like to marry ilie old man your aunt design 
for yoii, one may find a way to break 

Biddy, Hisueck. Tag? 

Tag. Or the match ; either will do, child. 

Bidd^. I don't care which, indeed, so I was dd 
of him — i don't think I'm fit to be married. 

Tag. To him you mean — you have no objec 
to marriage, but the man, auj I applaud you for U 
but come, courage, miss ; never keep it in ; otit wil 
it all. 

Biddy. If you'll ask me any questions, I'll aoswi 

*em; but I can't tell you any things of myseU^l 

»ll blush if 1 do. '' 

^ag. Well then— in ihc lirst place, pray tdl I 
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Wis Biddy Bellair, ifyoa don't like Komebody twt« 
''no old Sir Simon Luveitf 
My. Heigho ! 
l' What's heigho, miss? 
ds- When I say heigbo, it means yet. 

Tag. Very well; and this somebody ia & yoong' 
iiandsome fellow i 

Biddy. Heigho t 

Tag. And if you were once his, you would be at 
meny aa the best of us .' 

Biddy. Heigbo! 

T^g. So far so good ; and since I have got yon t* 
wet your feet, souce over-head at ODce, and the paid 
win be over. 

Biddy. There — l\\m—[A long ligh.) Now belp 
out. Tag, as fast as you can. 

Tag. When did you hear from your gallant? 

Biddi/. Never since he went to the army. 

Tag. How so? 

Biddy- I was afraid the letters would fall into my 
aunt's hands, so I woald not let him write to mC) 
but I had a better reason then. 

Ti^, Pray let's hear that too. 

Btdcfy. Why, 1 thought if I shonld write U> binii 
and promise bini to love nobody eiv, and should af* 
Ifrwards change my mind, he might think I was in* 
coastant, and call me a coqaette. 

Tag, What a simple innocent it ia I [Ande.] And 
bave you changed your mind, miu ! 

Biddy. No, indeed, Tag, 1 love him the be«t «f 
any of 'em. 

Jog. Of any of 'em ! why, have yon any mor 

Biddy, Pray don't aak me. 

Tag, Nay, mifis, if you only trust me by halvci» 
you can't expect . 

Biddy, 1 viill trust you with every thing.— When 
I parted with him 1 grew melancholy ; so, iu ordsT 
to divert me, I have let two olUeia WMP.St*'^^^" 
mnras agaia. 
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Tag. Is that all, my dear? mighty simple inc 

I* 

c^ 

Biddy. One of 'em is a fioe blustermg man, a 
called Captain Flash ; he's always talking of figl 
and wars ; he thinks he's sare of me, but I shall I 
bim; we shall see hii9 this afternoon, for he pi 
strongly to come, and I have given him leave, 
mj aunt's taking her afternoon's nap. 
Tag, And who is th^ other, pray ? 
Biddy. Quite another sort of a man : he s 
like a lady for all the world, and never swears s 
Flash does, but wears nice white gloves, and tel 
what ribbons become my complexion, where to 
iny patches, who is the best milliner, where the 
the best tea, and which is the best wash for the 
and the best paste for the hands ; he is always 
ing with my fan, and shewing his teeth, and « 

ever I spe^k he pats me so and cries— 4 

v'd take me, misi Biddy ^ but youUl be n^ perdit 
|)a, t^a, ha ! 

^ag. Oh the pretty c^reature I and what d< 
call him, pray ? 

Biddy. His name is Fribble, and you shall se 
too 1 for by mistake I appointed 'em at the 
pme ; but you must help me out with 'eqii. 
Tag. And suppose your favourite should come 
/Biddy. I should not care what became of the c 
Tag' What's his name ? 
BMy. It begins with an B — h — o — 
Tag. I'll be bang'd if it be not RhodopiuL 
Biddy. I am frightened at you ! you are a m 
Tag. I am so,. and I can tell your fortnn 
Look me in the face. The gentleman you lov< 
in the world will be at our house this aflemoo 
arrived from the army this morning, and dies 
{Sees you. 

Biddy. Is he come, Tag ? don't joke with no 
Tag. Not to keep you longer in suspence 

3 ■ ■ • 



f'Sttt, itfSa IN HEit rekKU Si! 

■nut know, the servant of yoor Sti'eplioa, by soim 
DOBCCOanUble lale or oiber, is my lurd and nia.sier 
ii has just been with me, and told mc of Ins maaler*B 
im'Tal and iiopatieuce — 

Bidihf. Ob ray dear, dear Tag, you have put 
out of my wiia — I am all over in a llultef. I ahall 
leap out of my skin — [ don't kiiow what lo do witti 
myself — is he come, l"ag? — I am ready to Taint— 
I'd give the world I had put on my pink and Bilvec 
Tobings to-day. 

Tag' I assure you, miss, you look charmingly I 
B^y. Do 1 indeed ih»ugh ? I'll put a tittle patch, 
mtder my left eye, aaJ powder my hair imn' 

311^ We*ll go to dinner Grst, and then I'll assist 

'BUSif. Dinner ! I can't eat a morsel— -I don't know 
what's the matter with me — my ears tingle, my tieait 
btftts, my face tlushea, and I tremble every joint of 
me— I must ma in and look at myself in the glass 
tilii moment. — [Exeunt. 



Ct^t. To find you still constant, and to arrive at 
wch a critical jancture, is the height of fortune and 
happiness. 

Bidd^. Nothing shall forte me from youj and if I 
■m secure of your affections ■ 

Pi^. I'll be bound for him, madam, and give you 
ftlnv security you can ask. 

Tag. Every thing giies on to our wish, sir ; I just 
now had a second eonferunce with my old lady, and 
she was so convinced by my argiimenls, that nho ro- 
turned instantly to the lawyer W fotbid tlw. dtiwift^ 
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put of any writings at all, and she is determioed n 
ver to tnwart miss's inciinatiuas, and left it to ut tO>| 
give the old gentlemaa his discbarge at the nex 

Copl. Shall I undertake the old dragon i 

Tag. ir we have occasion for help, we shall call for 
you. 

Biililif. I expect him every moment, therefore I'll 
tell you what, Kliodopliil, you and your man shall ' 
locked up in my bed-chamber till we have set! 
matters with the old genlleman. 

Cnpl. Do what you please with me. 

Btddy. Vou must not bo impatient though. 

Capt. I can undergo any thing with such a 
ward in view ; one kiss and I'll be quite restgaedf 
aud now show me the way. [JImM 

Tag. Come, sirrali, when I hare got you — '" 
loclf and key, 1 shall bring you to reason. 

Pnff. Are your wedding-clolhes readyt my doT4 
the cerlificaie's come. 

Tag. Go follow your captain, sirrah— marclk 

■ may ihaak heaven I had patience to stay so In 
[Exeunt Tac and Pa| 

Enter Biddy. 
liidih/. I was very much alarmed for fear my M 
gallants ahould come in upon us unawares ; we lihoo 
have bad sad work if they had, I find 1 love Rhs 
dophil vastly, for though my other sparks flatter — 
more, I can't abide llie thoughts of tliem now- 
liave business upon my hands enough to turn my ill 
head ; but egad my bean's good, and a fig fur dt 
gers — let me see, what shall 1 do with my two y 
lants i I mnsi, at least, part with them decently. 
Suppose 1 del them together by the ears ? — thi ' "^ 
est thought In the world 1 for if they won't c_ 
(as 1 believe they won't,) I can break with tliem 
coM'artis, and very jufi\.\y 4\s\nvfft Vteta tpy servil 
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and if they will fight, and one of them should be kill* 
ed, the other will certainly be hanged or run away ; 
and so I shall very handsomely get rid of both-^I 
am glad I have settled it so purely. 

ErUer Tag. 

Well, Tag, are they safe ? 

Tag. I think so ; the door's double locked^ and I 
faiTe the key in my pocket. 

Biddy. That's pure : but have you giyen them any 
thing to divert them ? 

jUig. I have given the captain one of your old 
gloTes to mumble ; but my Strephon is divertiiig him- 
self with the more substantial comforts of a cold ve* 
niaoD pasty. 

Biddy, What shall we do with the next that comes i 

Tdt^. If Mr Fribble comes first, 1*11 clap him up 
into my lady's store-room ; I suppose he is a great 
maker of marmalade himself, and will have an op- 
portunity of making some critical remarks upon our 
pastry and sweetmeats. 

Biddy. When one of them comes, do you go and 
watch tot the other, and as soon as you see him, run 
in to us and pretend it is my aunt^ and so we shall 
have an excuse to lock him up till we want him. 

Tag* You may depend upon me ; here is one of 
them-— 

Mnter tvamJL 

Biddf/i Mr Fribble, your servant^-* 

Frib. Miss Biddy> your slaves— I hope t hate not 
tome upon you abruptly f I should have waited upon 
you sooner, but an accident happened that discompo^-t 
aed me so, that I Was obliged to go home again to 
take my drops. 

Biddy. Indeed you 'don't look Well, sir.«-Goi Tagi 
ftnd do as I bid you. 

Tag^ Iwil), mad»m« [Mxiit 



Biddif, I have set my maid to walcii my aunt, t 
we may not be surpriaed by her. 

Frio. Your prudence ia equal lo your beaaty, miaf 
and I hope your permitting me to kiss your hat ' 
will be no impeachment to your understanding, 

Biddy. I hate the sight of him. \_Aside.'\ I was 
afraid 1 should not have hail the pleasure of seeiug 
you ; pray let me know what accident you met with, 
and what s the matter with your hand i I sha'a'i bfi . 
easy till I know. 

Frib. Well, 1 vo«-. Miss Riddy, you're 
crreta — I'll endeavour to muster up what little spi^ttl 
I have, and tell you tlie whole ailaii^-hem 1 — Im|~ 
first you must give me leave lo make you a preMI 
of a small pot of my lip-salve : my servant madefj 
this morning ; the ingredients are innocent, I a 
you; nothing but tiie best virgin wax, conserve g 
roses, and lily of the valley water. 

Biddi/. I thank you, sir ; hut my lipa are genera] 
red, and when they an't, I bite them, 

Fnlr. I bite my own, some:tirnes, to pout them a 
little; but this will give them a softness, colour, and 

an agreeable moisler thus let me make an humble 

oflering at that shrine, where I have already sacri- 
ficed ray heart. [Kneels, attd gives ilic 

Biddy. Upon my word that's very prettily \ 
pressed ; you are positively the best company ia ■ 
world — I wish he was out of the house. ^AS 

Frib. But to return to my accident, and the naa 
why my hand is in this couditiou — I beg you'll ■ 
cuse the appearance of it, and be satisfied that nothil 
but mere necessity ctiuld have forced me lo app( 
thus muflled before you. 

Biddy. I am very willing to excuse any roisfJ 
tune that happens to you, sir. [Curt^ 

Frib. You are vastly good indeed — Thus it wa«r 
hem '. — you must know, mis.', there is not an 
i« the creation 1 haveM)gteBJ.aiv^-f«iwnto, a 
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Lord Trip, Billy Dimple, Sir Bilberry Diddle, and 
your humWc— 

Biddy* What a sweet coUecUon of happy crea- 
tures I 

Frib* Indeed, and so we are, miss^-bat a prodigi- 
ous fracas disconcerted ns some time ago at Biiiy 
Dimple's— three drunken naughty women of the town 
burst into our club-reom, curst us all, threw down the 
china, broke six looking-glasses, scalded us with the . 
slop-bason, and scratch^ poor PhJl. Whiffle's cheek 
in such a manner, that he has kept his bed these 
three weeks. 

Biddy. Indeed, Mr Fribble, I think aU our lex ba?e 
great reason to be angry ; for if yon ave so happv 
now you are bachelors, the ladies may wish and siga 
to very little purpose. 

Fnb. You are mistaken, I assure yoii; I am pro- 
digiously rallied about my passion for youi I can teU 
you that, and am looked upon as lost to our society 
■ already ; he, he, he ! 

Biddy. Pray, Mr Fribble, now you have gone m 
far, don't think me impudent if I long to know kow 
you intend to "xxi^ the lady )y.ho has been honoured 
with your afifections ? 

Ftib. Not as most other wives are used, I assure 
you ; all the domestic business will be taken off her 
hands; I shall make the tea, comb the doga^ and 
dress the children myself so that, though Fm a com- 
moner, Mrs Fribble will lead the life of a woman of 
quality ; for she will have nothing to do, but lie in 
bed, play at cards, and scold the servants. 
Biddy. What a happy creature she must be ! 
Frib. Do you really think so ? then pray let me 
have a little serous talk with you— -though my passion 
is not of a long standing, I hope the sincerity of my 
intentions-* 

Biddy, Ha, ha, ha! 

Frib, Go, you wild thing. [Pais her,} The devil 
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hke ne but there is no talkiog to you — how can you 
use me in this barbarous manner ! if I liad the coo- 
Hkotion of aa alderman, it would sink under ray suf- 
feriDgi — hoonutn naitr can't support it. 

Biddy. Why, wliat would you do with me, Mr 
fVibblef 

Frib. Well, I vow I'll beat you if you talk so— 
tlon't look at me in that manner — flesh and blood 
can't bear it — I could — but 1 won't grow indecent — 
Biddy, But pray, sir, where are the verses you 
were to write upon me ,' I find, if a young lady de- 
peads too much upon such fine gentlemen as you, 
jihe'll certainly be disappointed. 

Frib. I vow, the flutter I waa put into this after- 
noon has quite luroed my senses^here they arc 
tJunigh— and 1 believe you'll like tham. 
Biddy, There cau be no doubt of it, ICartsiei. 
Frib. 1 protest, miss, I don't like that curtsey — look 
at me, aud always rise in this manner. ISken/i her.'] 
But, my dear creeter, who put on your cap to-day i 
they have made a fright of you, and it is as yellow 
ai old Lady Crowfoot's neck. — When we are settled, 
I'll dress your bead myself. 

Biddy. Ptay read the verses to me, Mr Fribble. 
ftii. I obey— hem !— William Fribble, Esq. to 
Alisi Biddy Be I lair— greeting. 

No ice ao barrl, ao cold as I, 

Till vatm'd and softcn'd hj your eye ; 
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la driams by niGbt, >u sigbs by duy ; 
No brutal paiBion Hrcs my brraal, 
Whlcb loathe Ihe objcci when posicsi'i] 
But one af barinleiB, gpnlle kind, 
Wbaiiejoy»are center*!] — in Ihe mind) 
Tbcu take wilb me love's better part. 
His dnirny wiDg, but out bis dart. 



do you like 'em ? 
Biddy. Ha, ha, ha I I swear tbey are very pretty 
■but I don't quite understand 'em. 
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Frii. These light pieces are never so well undei^ 
stood in reading an singing; 1 have set 'em myself, 
and will endeavour to give 'em you — la — la — 1 have 
an abominable cold, and can't sing a note ; however, 
the tune's nothing, the manner's ail. 

»No ice ao bard, &c. ■[^'<£h 

Enter Tag, running. 

Tag. Your aunt, your aunt, your aunt, madaoi ! 

Frib. What's tlie matter ? 

Bitidi/. Hide, bide Mr Fribble, Tag, or we » 

Friii- Oh ! for heaven's sake, put me any wh«^ 
so I don't Hirty my tlothcs. 

Biddy, Put him into the store-room. Tag, this moi 
ment. 

Frill. Is it a damp plbce. Mis Tag i the floor Ii 
boarded, 1 hope } 

Tap. indeed it is not, sir. 

Fril/. What shall I do? 1 shall certainly catch nq 
death ; where'i my cambric handkerchief, and at 
salts i I shall certainly have uiy hysterics ! 

[AuRSfli 

Biddj/. In, in, in — so now let the other come s 
soon as he will : I did not care if I had twenty of 'en! 
HO they would but come one after another. 

Enter Tag. 
Was my aunt coming ? ^^ 

Tag. No, 'iwas Mr Flash, I suppose, bj^ the lengti 
of his stride and the cock of his hat. — He'll be herr^ 
this minute — what shall we do with him i 

Biddy. I'll manage him, I warrant you, and tr) 
his courage ; be sure you are ready to second u 
~* shall have pure spon. 

"" . Hush \ here he comes. 
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Enlcr Flash, tiitging. 

. . Well, my blossom, here am I ? what hopes 

Bpoor dog, eh ? — liow ! ihe maid here i ihen I've 

' ,owD, damme! nut a shilling to bribe the 

; she'll spring a mine, ami I shall be bluivit 

^, Don't be ashamed, Mr Flash ; I have told 

"ng the whole affair, and she's my IViend, I can as- 
sure you. 

FleuL Is she ? then she won't be mine, I am cer- 
tain. Inside.] Well, Mrs Tag, you know, I suppose, 
what's lo be done : this young lady and I have con- 
irected ourselves : and ao, if you please lo stand bride- 
maid, why we'll fix the wedding-day directly. 

Tag. The wedding-day, sir? 

Huh, The wedding-day, sir ! aye, sir, the wcd- 
ding^ay, sir; what have yuu to say lo that, sir? 

Bidd]/. My dear Captain Flash, don't make such a 
Aoise, you'll wake my auut. 

flaiA. And suppose I did, child, what then > 

Biddy. She'd be frighlen'd out of her wits. 

FlaA, At me, miss ! frightened at me ? tout on 
maraire, I assure you ; you mistake the thing, child ; 
I have some reason to believe 1 am not quite so shock - 
>■"?■ WecUdfy. 

Tag. Indeed, sir, you flatter yourself— but pray, 
sir, what are your pretensions ? 

Fiash. The lady's promises, my own passion, and 
'behest mounted blade in the three kingdoms. If 
any man can produce a better till«, let him take her; 
■* - - ■' ■ ' * e me, if I give up an atom of 

passion, if he would but bolj 

hear reason a little, 
do, madam ; it is not m^ \b&V.)&<;A 
here is my logic, IDravrtliB SomW 
» 2 
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Sa, to, — niy best argument is carta OTet a 
dam, ha, ha ! [/.UBgNJ AdiI if he aoswers that, n 
dam, through my small guts, my breath, blood, i 
tnistress, are all at his service — uolhing n 
dam. 

liidJj,. This'll do, this'l! do. 

Tag. But, sir, sir, sir! 

Flash. But, madam, madam, madam ! I prolMfil 
blood, madam ; I was breil up to it from a chitd ; t 
Ntudy the book of late, and the camp ia my univerai' 
ty j I have atleadcd the lectures of Priuce Charles 
upon the Rhine, and Bathiani upon the Po, i ■" 
have extracted knowledge from the mouth of the c 
noil : I'm hot to be frightened with sqtiibs, raadjUj 

Biddy. Pray, dear sir, don't mind her, but let n 
prevail with you to go away this time — your passion 
is very fine, to be sure, and when my aunt and Tag 
are out of tJie way, I'll let you know when I'd have 
you come again. 

FtaA, When you'd have me come again, child ; 
and suppose I never would come again, what do you 
Ibtnk of that now, ha? you pretend lo be afraid of 
your aunt ; your aunt knows what's what loo well to 
refuse a good match when 'tis offered — lookee, miss, 
I'm a man of honour; glory is my aim, I have told 
you the road I am in, and do you see here, child. — 
[_Shneiiig his Sinorrf.] No tricks upon travellers. 

Biddj/. But pray, sir, hear me. 

Flaih. No, no, no ; I know the world, madam : 
om as well known at Covent-garden as the dial, n 
dam ; I'll break a lamp, buliy a constable, bam a j( 
tice, or bilk a bos-keeper, with any man in thr '■*■**' 
ties of Westmiustei'. What do you think of m 
m^daro ? 

Jiiddu. Pray, don't be so furious, sir. 

Flash, Lome, come, come, tew woirda are boi 
someboAfs happier ihan Bome,\i<a4'j, ■a^ai \ ^ 
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poor silly fellow; ha, ha, — that's all — look you, child, 
lo be short, [for I'm a man of reflection,) I have but 
i bagatelle to say to you — I am iu love with yea up 
(o hell and desperation, may the sky crush me if I 
am not — but since there is another more fortunate 
ihaa I, adieu, Biddy ! prosperity to the happy rival, 
patieace to poor Flash ; but the first time we meet — 
gunpowder be my perdition, but I'll have the honour 
U cut a throat with him. 

Biddy. [^Stopjnng him.'] You may meet with him 
now, if you please. 

Flash. Now, may I ! — where is he ! I'll sacrifica: 
the villain. \_Atoud. 

Tag. Hush 1 he's but in the next room. 

Flash. Is he F ram me [Low.] into a mortar-piece, 
b« I'll have vengeance ; my blood boils to be at him 
— don't be frightened, miss. 

Biddy. No, sir, I never was better pleased, I as-, 

Flaslt. I shall soon do his business. 

Biddij. As soon as you please, take your own lime.. 

Tag. I'll fetch the gentleman to you immediately. 

Flash. ^Sto'p-pinghtT.'l Stay, slay a little; what », 
passion 1 am in !— are you Kiire he is in the nest 
room \ — I shall certainly tear him w pieces — I would 
Ikia murder liim like a gentleman loo— besides tbia 
family aha'n't be brought into trouble upon my ac> 
count — 1 have it — I'll walch for him in ilie street, 
and mix his blood with the puddle of the nest ken-, 
nel. \Going, 

Biddy. {Stopjimghm-'] No, pray, Mr Flash, let me 
we tbe battle, X should be glad t<> sec you fight foci 
ne ; you sha'n't go, indted. ^Holding hirn^i 

Tag. \_Holding him.2 Oh, pray, let roe see you| 
fight; there were two gentlemen j5i yesterdav, and 
my mislrera was never so diverted in her life — I'll 
htch huu out. {Enit, 
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Biddy. Do atick him, slick him. Captain Flash ; ' 
shall love you the better for it. 

Flash. D — n your love ; I wish I was out of thi 
house. [Atide 

Biddy. Here he is— now speak some of your ban 
words, and run htm through. 

Flash. Don't be in fit* now. [Aside to Biddv 

tBiddif. Never fear me. 
. Enter Tag and Fsiuble. ■ 

Tag, [ToFribule.] Take il on my word, sir, ■ 
n • bully and nothing else. '• 

Frib. IFrig/ttened,^ I know you are my good friend 
butperhaps you don't know his disposition. 
Tar. I am confideot he ia a coward. 
Frift. Is he ? nay, then I'm hii 
Flash. I like his looks, but I'll not venture too 
Bt first. 

Tag. Speak with him, sir. 

Frib. I will — I understand, sir, — hem — thai yH 

—by Mrs Tag, here, — sir, — who has informed mi 

— hem — that you would be glad to speak to me— 

demmee — [Tarnt oj 

Plash, I can apeak lo you, sir, — or to any body 

sir — or I can let it alone and hold my toBgue, — if 

can see occasion, d.^mmee— ITurm off 

Biddy. Well said, Mr Flash, be in a passion. 

Tag. [To FniBBLE.] Don't mind his looks; hi 

changes colour already — to him, to hina. 

[Puikes him 

Frib. Don't hurrry me, Mrs Tag, for heaven's sake 

I shall be out of breath before 1 begin, if you do.— 

Sir, — [ To Fl*sh.] if you can't speak to a gentJemai 

in another manner, -sir, why then I'll venture to say 

you had better hold your tongue — oons. 

Ffash, Sir, you and I are of diflsrent opiuioiiE. 

Fri^: You and your opinww iftav s,o\« "' '" 

— take that. \Turr- 

H ^ff. Well said, sir, ihe da^'a'vid'i'c c 
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Biddy. What's the matttr, Mr Flash .' is all your 
fury ^ne ? do you give me up i 

i^rti. 1 have done bis busiuess. [iitnds abouU 

flath. Give you up, raadaoi ! do, niailao), when I 
an deienniiied in my resolutions I a:ii utuays calm; 
'tis our way, maiJatn ; and now 1 shall procrud to ' 
iiaess — sir 1 beg to say a word Lo yuu in private. 

Frib' Keep your distance, rtllow, rmd I'll answer 
you — that lady has confessed a pa<^-<iou for rae, and 
u she has delivered up her heart into my keeping, 
nolhing but thy art's blood shall purchase it. jDaaie 
nation ! 

Flaah. If lliose are the conditions, I'll gije you 
earnest for it directly. [Ornw*.] Now. villain, re- 
nounce all right and title this minute, or the torrent 
of my rage will overflow my reason, and 1 shall 
nibtlate the uolhingocss of your soul aud body ij 
ioUaqL 

Frii, I wish there was a consiaJ>l<' at lianc 
take 1)3 both up ; we shall certainly du ow^. auother^ 
prgndice. 

Tag, No, you won't indeed, sir ; pray biar up to 
him ; if you would but 3raw your :iword, and be in a 
pHnoiii he would rui) away directly, 

Frib. Wiir he .' [Drau>« hi* Sviord.] then I caii no 
Ingcr contain myself — bell and the furies I i 
on, tbou savage brute. 

Tag. Gil on, sir. 
[Bere ih^ slaruiirt_fighUng postures, tuhile Biddy and 
Tag pus/i 'cmjbrtoard. 

Ptatli. Come on> 

Biddj/. Go on. 

Frib. Come on, rascal. 

Tag. Go on, sir. 

Enter Captain Loveit and Puff. 

Ca/>i. What's the maUtr, my 6eat^. 
\itiddj/. if you won't fight, tsitf 4 owe. 'Om^«^ 
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' Oh, RhodophiJ, these two sparks are your rivals, 
have peitered me these two maoths with their ad- 
dresses ; they forced themselves ioto the house, and 
have been quarrelhng about me, and disturbing tiu 
femily ; if Ibey won't 6ght, pray kick 'em out (tt ' 
house. 

Capi. What's the matter, gentlemea ? 

[Tha/ both keep their Jimcitig 

Floih. Don't part us, sir. 

FHb. No, pray, sir, don't part u», we shall do 
a mischief. 

Capt, Puff, look to the other gentleman, 
surgeon. 

Biddy and Tag. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Puf. Bless me! how can you stand under 
wounds, sir I 

Frib. Am I hurt, sir ? 

J^^. Hurt, BIT ! why you have— let me see — pray 
stand in the light— one, two, three, through the 
heart ( and let me see — hum^ight through the ssB 
guts ! come, sir, make it up the round dozen, 
then we'll part you. 

All. Ha, ha, ha! 

Capt. Come here, Puff. 

[Whispers and looks at Fi 

Puff". 'Tis the very same, sir. 

Capt [7*0 FijisH.] Pray, sir, have 1 not had 
pleasure of seeing you abroad ? 

Flask. I have served abroad. 

Capt. Had not you the misfortune, sir, to be n 
ing at the last engagement in Plunders ? 

Flath, I was found among the dead in the field 
battle, 

Pi0: He was the first that fell, sir ; the wind a 
cannon-ball had struck him flat upon his face i 
had just strength enough to creep into a ditch, i 
there he was foiiik& &Etet V\ie \i%\.\^% \n a most depk 
t>Ie coaditioD. 
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Capt' Pray, sir, what advancement did you get by 
the service of that day i 

Flash. My wounds rendered me unfit for serfice, 
and I sold out. 

Puffl Stole out, you mean. 

Ait. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Frib. He, he, he ! 

Cign. And now, sir, how have you dared to shew 
your fee* in open day, or wear even the oatside of a 
profession you have so much scandalized by your be< 
haviour ? i honour the name of a soldier, and, as a 
pirty concerned, am bound not to see it disgraced. 
At yon have forteited your title to honour, deliver up 
yonr sword this instant. 

Flask. Nay, good captain — 

Capt. No words, sir. ITakes hit Sword."] The 
nest thing 1 command — leave this house, change 
ihe colour of your clothes and fierceness of your 
looks, appear from top to toe the wretch, the very 
Wretch thou art: If e'er I meet thee in the mi- 

■y dress again, or if you put on looks that belis 
Dative baseness of thy heart, be it where it will, 
liball be tbe reward of ihy impudence and dis». 
trace. [Kklts him, he rmu off. 

'rib. What an infamous rascal it is ! I thank you, 
rir, for this favour; but I must after and cane him. 
[Going, is sce^t iy the Captain. 
Capt. Oae word with you too, sir. 
Fiib. With me, air ! 

Capt. You need not tremble; I won't use you 
roughly. 

Frib. I am certain of that, sir; but I am sadly 
troubled with weak nerves. 

Capt. Thou art of a species too despicable for tot- 
tection ; therefore be gone ; and if 1 see you here 
again, your insignificancy shaVt protect you. 

FHb. 1 am obliged to you for your kindoeis ; well, 
if ever I have any thing to do with intrigues again t 
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jilL Ha, ha. !ia '■ 

Paff". Shall I eaie you of your trophy, air? 

Capi. i nkb it, Put^ as a small recompcoce for thy 
Bdeliiy ; ilioo ■..m'si belter use it than its owner. 

Puff". I wmii luur huimur had a patent to take soch 
tiiflt^B frum t'w:ry pretty gentleman that cotild spare 
'em ; 1 ^i(iu!<l »t up the Ixrgefit cutler's shop in tba.'l 
kingdom. J 

Bidt/y. ''ni afraid the town will be ill-natured 
enough 111 Hiiiik I haye been a little coquetish in my 
behaviour ; but I bope, as [ have been constant to 
the captain, 1 shall be excused diverting myself with 
pretenders. 

Ladies, to fops and braggarts ne'er be kind, 
No charms can warm 'em, and no virtues biod { 
Each lover's merit by hi.s conduct prove. 
Who faili in honour, vill be ialse in love. 

[a 
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ACT r. 



SCENE J.— An irregular ffUl carried ijwte to the 
hKk of the Stage, so sitmited that 1.ubin, wko 
eomeijrom it during the Symphony of the Dttet, it 
lometmes teen and sometimes concealed ^ the Tritir 
A Cottage on one tide, near tkejront- 

»LuaiN and Cictit. 
AIR and DUET. 

i<ib> 'JUidEt (hnubcf, blackbirdi, nighliiiEalH, 
Whose MDgs are ecbo'd from the tbIh, 
TrudgiDg alorg through thick and thin. 

Thank Fale, at Ia*t I\e reach'd the iooi. 
How pleaied they'll be to let me ia I 

I've wallc'd smaiQi 
And jet ne'er leaving het before, 

Hotl'ning to Bee my Isve again, 
I thought each forlone bair-a-econ, — 
They're loDg, methinta— 
Sice, [jit the window.] — who'i there, ( trow ! 
JJai, Look out, good mother, daa't you know t 

'TU Lubin. How doei GilUao do? 

Uod(% VBd Harder;, and Sae I 
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K'dt * whil better, lir, for you. 

Vfby, whAt'B the mallFr ? vbj i'yt frowD ? 

You Bball koon all nhcD 1 come down. 

What \t (be meaning of all tb)B? _ 

Ob, bere she comea. — 

Enter Cicblt. 



Toil may as well be jogjing, «ir, 
Wbile yel your booU are green. 
LuA. I'm-perfectly like one anound, 
I knnw not, I declare, 
Whether I'm walking on the );roniid, 

Or Bjlng in (be air. 
This trealmenl i< epouih lo qaile 
Bereave one of nne^ wila. 
Eicc, Good lack-a-day I aod do you bite, 

Pray,cverin these id? 
Lilt, But ywi are jestioE — 

Cifi, Think to sUlL 

Ifb. Where's Gillian/— 

Ctce. She'i not here : 

She'i gone abroad, sir, ihB it ill, 
She'i dead, you cannnt tee facr g 
She knows yon not, did ocTer lee 

Your rare Id all her life; 

In ahori, to-morrow ihea to be N 

AnoiJier persao'i wife. I 

I tell you we know nothing at all about you. i 

Lu^. You don't ! why then may happen my mn 
'eii't Labin Blackthorn, and 'tis likely I did not » 
out six months ago to sec my father down in the we! 
and asit his consent to my marriage with your daugl 
ter Gilliao ; and I warrant you I did not slay till m 
Ather died, to take possession of his (arm and evei 
tiling that belunged to him ; nay, you'll want to mal 
me belieie presently that I *e'nt come now to sett 
afiairs, and take her back into the country with me 
Cice, Don't make &fotA of yourself) young man 
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t back to yoar farm, and graze your oxea. You 

Vt get a lamb out of our fold, 1 promise you. 

' '. Well, but iu sober sadness, you 'en't serious, 

. Serious ! why don't I tell jou, Gillian's to 
be roarrieil to another to-morrow i 

Lub. Where is she i I'll hear it from her own 
noDth. 

Cice, I believe about this time she is trying on her 
mddiDg suit. 

Lub. And who is this she ii going to be married 
ta^ I'll lee him, and know what he has done to d»- 
terve her more than I have. 

Cice. Done to deserve her ! 

Lub. Yes, done to deserve her. You forget, I 
nippoae, when I've carried her millc-pail ibr her, or 
taken her share of work in the hay-field, how you 
Ued to say, that 1 was a true lover indeed : but I 

don't desire to have any thing to say to you you'll 

repent first. 

Get. Poor young man '■ 

Ltib. Nay, but don't you think you have used me 
Tery ill now ? 

Cice. I thought you said you would not speak a 
word to me? 

Lub. Nay, but dame Cicely — 

Cice. Your servant. If you have a mind to be a 
e shall be glad to see you. 

[Eait inlo the Houte. 



,.„,L A very pretty spot of work this ! and so I 
-k come a hundred miles to make a fool of myselfr 
d la be laughed at by the whole village. 
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hvh, NiH farmer Easy ; her using me ill it tto rea- 
lOD why I ihoald do any thing to make me angry- 
with my telf ; 1 swore to love her for eter, and I'll keep 
my word, though I see she has broke hers. 

ffiuy. Do what you please ; I must be gone. 

hub* Nay, but tell me one thing — did Gillian her« 
Self consent to this ? 

E(uy* YouTll know all in good time. [fijdC 

SCENE IV, 
AIR.— LtiiiiL 

MToneB are wilt^'tbe-wisiM *tf8 plaio, 
The closer they seem, ttUl the more they rethre % 
They teaze yoo» aad jade yoe. 
And round aboat lead you. 
Without hopes of shelter, 
Ding-dooc, lielter-skelier, 
Through water and firfe. 

Aiui when yoa bdieye every daqger and pala 

From-yonr heart you may banish. 
And you're near the powession of what yoa desire. 

That inMaot they vanish, 
And tl^e de?il a bit can you catch them again. 
By some tbey*re not badly compared to the sei^ 

Which is ralm and tempestuous within the same hour; 
Some say they are Syrens, bat take it from me^ 

They're a sweet race of angels, o'er man that havepower; 
Dis person, his heart, nay his reason to seize. 
And lead the poor creature wherever they please. 

[£st^. 

vSCENE V— 2^ lUKm in the Sktaker^s House, wUk 
Glats Doors in the Back. 

Enier Flobbtta and Giuiair. 

Flo. Pooh, pooh, you must forget Lubin. 
GiL How can you talk so, Flor^a? I woo't 
though, and none of them shall make me; they all 
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for the lucre of gain- And, pray now, dgn't you ex- 
pect to be liooled out of the village ? 

Easy, 1 can't Eay I do. 

Litb. Then they're a vile pack of wrelehes, and 
I'll get away from them as sooa ns I can. Go on, ga ' 
DO— let me know all. 

Easy. You are in a passion, child, so I don't re- 
gard what you say : bul I think I should have been 
out of my wils to have refused Mr Steady, the rich 
Quaker. 

Xu6. What, is it be then ? 

Easy. It is. 

Ltib. What, he that you are steward to; he that 
does so much good all about ; and he that gives a por- 
tion every May-day to a damsel, as a reward for her 
sweetheart's ingenuity ? 

Easy. The same. You have seen the nature of 
it — that villager w ho can hoaat ,of having done the 
most ingenious thing, claims a right to demand a farm, 
containing sixty acres, rent-free for seven years, and 
a hundred pounds to slock it, together with whatever 
maiden he chooses, provided he gains her consent : 
aod it is a good custom ; for the young men who for- 
merly used to vie with one another in the feats of 
strength, now, as I may say, vie with one another in 
feats of understanding. 

Lub. And so he is to marry your daughter ? 

Easy, Things are as I tell you. And for that pur- 
pose he has takeu Gillian into his own house, had her 
taught music, and to say the truth, she is a difli^rent 
thing to what she was when you saw her last. 

Lu/h She is, indeed ! for when (.saw her last, she 
told me, that all the riches in the world should never 
make her forget me. 

Main/. But since she has changed her miod j and it 
80 falls out, that to-morrow is May-day, you would 
do well to study some ingeuious thing, and gel this 
e ileserviii'' ilani.u\. 
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into all the TaDities in which youth delights ? I tefl 
thee, that although my complexion be saturnine, nj 
manners are not austere ; why therefore likest tboi 
not me ? 

Gil. I should like you very well if you were sy 
father, but I don't like yon at all for a hnsfauid. 

Steadv* And wherefore, I pray thee ? 

GiL Ohy there are reasons enough* 

SUoify. Which be they ? 

Gil, Why, in the first place, I should want yn 
to change your clothes^ and to have you as ^raoe si 
I am. 

Steady. Rather do thou change those thou wesml^ 
unto the likeness of mine. The dove regaideth not 
the gay pluma^ of the gaudy mackaw, and the paiflli' 
ed rainbow deligbteth our sight, but it nmishes wmft 
yea, even as a vapour. What more ? 

Gil. Why, in the next place, I should wsnt ts 
change your age, and have you as young as I am. 

S^ady. She speaketh her mind, and 1 esteem bft 
Therefore why then, since it is necessarv unto of 
peace» that thou sbould'st become bone of my bon^ 
and flesh of my flesh, and thou can'st nqt iiulnoD tb]r 
disposition unto the likeness of min^ I will makei 
my study to double thy pleasure, until that whieh ii 
now gratitude, shall at last become love. 

GiL Ah ! you'll never see that day, so you Ind 
better take no trouble about it. 

Steady. Thou art mistaken ; and when thon ba- 
holdest the gambols to-morrow on the green** 

GU. I shall long most monstrously to make one 
amongst them. 

Steady. And so thou shalt. Goodness forbid dttt 
I should with-hold from thee those pleasures t)isl MS 
;nnocent. ' 



I. 

mile the lads of the villa;:e iliall mtrrilf, ab ! 

Sound the tabon, I'll haori thes uloi^, 
And I >a; nnlo Ihee, thai nrily, ab ! 

Thnn and ■ nill be first In (be Ihtoug. 
While the lodi, &c. 



tat then when Ihe svaia who last year won (he iowti. 

With bia niam shall Ihe sporls bare beguo. 
When the gaj "oice of giadncsa (esounds from each bo«(l^ 

And ibou loni^'gt <ti Ihy beart to make ooe. 
Whilst (be ladu, &c. 

lit. 
IbMJafs which are harmless, (tbat mortal can blame ( 

Tb my maxim that jroulh aboulcl be fre?, 
jbd lo prove that m; words and my deeds are (he same, 
'' IMteve me, tbou'JI prfscnily lee. 
While (he ladi, Ac. 

[_Eait Stbudy, 

' SCENE vir. 

Cj7. What an unfortunale girl am I, Floretta 1 

Flo, What makes you think so J 

G)7. Why, what woaM make you think so loo, if 
you was in tny place. 

Flo. Well then I own I ilo think so ; and if youll 
pioDiise not to betray me, I'll stand yoar friend in 
this ai^ir. 

Gii- Will you ; oh la ! and what must be done, 
IVrelta J 

Flo. Why — but see, yonder*a a lover of mine; PB, 
■Dske hitn of use to us. 

Oil. Lord! what's Solomon your lover? I hatB, 

him, with his proverbs and liis formality. Whanbr 

, dnic« do you intend to do with hira i 



t 
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Fio. What womea generally do with their lof»& 
my dear/— make a fool of faim«— -Mr Solomoa ! 1 ^ 

-& 

SCENE VIII. 

Enter Solomon. 

SoL I listened, when lo ! thoa calledst me : and asl^ 
the Toice of the shepherd is delightful unto the sbeep I ^ 
in his fold, so even is thy Toice defightfol onto me. t^^ 

Flo. There's a lover for you ! why the spirit mo? ei ' ^^ 
you, Mr Solomon, to say sibundance of fine thingSi 

SoL According onto the proverb, love maketh a ^ 
wit of the fooL , ^ 

Fio. Yes, and a fool of the wit. But do you love |^ 
me? |f 

SoL When thon seest one of omr speakers daocing 1^ 
a jig at a country wake ; when thou beholdesk tbe 
brethren take off their beavers, and bow their bodies Y 
or hearest them swear, then believe 1 love thee not. 

Flo, A very pompous speech, upon my word. 

SoL An ill phrase may come from a good heart; 
but all men cannot do all things; one getteth so 
estate by what another getteth an halter; a foolish 
man — 

Flo. Talks just as you do now. But will yoo do 
a little favour I have to beg of you ? 

SoL Slaves obey the will of them who command 
them* 

Flo» There is a young man who has beea used ili^ 

SoL *Tis very like ; kind words are easier met with 
than good actions ; charity seldom goeth out of the 
house, while ill-nature is always rambling abroad. 

Flo. His name is Lubin, and I want you to en- 
quire him out, and appoint him to meet me to-mor- 
row morning very early, in the row of elms at the 
«»ottom of the garden. 

5 
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it shall I not in this oll'end my master ! 
Evrr mind him ; suppose if he should Had 
.'and scold ua a little — 
'-Sol. True ; high words break no bones. But wilt 
tou give me a smile if I do this for thee i 

GO. Ay, that she shall, Mr Solomon, and I'll give 
na another. 

Sii^> But wilt thou appoint the spousal day ! 

Ro. You are so hasty, Mr Solomon— 

Sol, And with reason ; a man may catch cold 
fbile hit coat is making. Shall it be to-morrow I 

Flo. Must I promise ? 

Soli Vea, and perform too : 'tis not plumbs only 
OnA maketh the pudding. 

Flo. Well, well, we'll talk about it aDOther time. 

Sot. No time like the time present. 

Fh. Nay, now but go, Solomon. 

S^, An egg to-day is belter ttian a chicken ti> 
norron. 

Ko. Pray now go. 

Sol. Yea, I will. A bird in ths hand i» better 
than two in the bush. [£*j/. 

SCENE IX. 

Gil, I wonder what they plague us poor girls so 
'Vil Fathers and mothers in this case are comical 
folks; they are ever for te)ling one what they'll do 
•* please one ; and yet, when they tuke it into their 
heads, they make nothing of desiring us to be mise- 
'able as long as one li?es. I wish I could be dutiful 
and happy too. May be Floretta will bring matters 
^bouL tor me to marry Lubia with theit consent ; iF 
"^" ' I, Lord, how 1 shall love her ! 

AIR. 
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With fltraf^ing psBtf* by hopcf ftMsakco, 

And flattcfs In it> gw^dm cnge; 
Bit once releiied, to freedom soariiy, 

Qoickly oo lome neigliboorio^ tree. 
It •iaigh ■* if iti tlMBki 'twere pouring. 

To blc» tbe iMMd tiMt set it f fee. 

ISA 

SCENE X^A WaU at the Back cf the fiuofar's 
Gardau Lubim, qfUnoardt Stbadt ami Easy; 
then Solomon; and last Giluam and FLOBKRi^ 
txiho look over ihe Garden WalL 

Lvb. 'Tis all tnie^ 'tis all true; there's DOt a aod 
JO the whole village that has not had something to 
say to me about it. Some pity me, others langh at 
ine, and all blame me for making myielf uneasy. I 
know, if I did as I ought to do, I should get me badc^ 
and think no more concerning of them : bat instfliil 
of that, here I am come creeping to the gardea-gitBy 
to see if I can get a sight of her. MTho comes yon- 
der?— Oh, 'tis her father and the old Quaker. Hi 
listen and hear what they are talking about. 

Enter Stbadt and East. 

Steatfy. Friend Easy, hie thee home to thy wk, 
tell her to hold herself ready for to-monow, and say 
unto her, that when the youth who gains the cuslo- 
mary dower, shall receire from me the hand of bis 
bride, I will from thee receive the hand of thy dangh* 
ter. 

Lub* Why, I must be turned fool to hear all this, 
and not say a word. 

Steadjf. Get thee gone, friend. [^Exit Easy* 

Enter Solomon. 

Steady. Where art thou going ? 

Sol. The truth is not to be spoken at all times- 



the village about a little busioeas for Mrs Flo- 

eaify. Verily, I <Jo suspect thee to be in a plot 
ost me. I will not have thee therefore do this 
ness : stay here by me. 

DKETTi and Gilliam look over the Garden JVall. 

to. I wonder whether Solomon is gone. 

iJL Oh, dear Floretta, as sure as you're alive, 

h. So there is. And see, on the other side, the 
fellow talkiog to Solomon. 

GUINTETTO. 



y. Speed belimn (a frimd Eaay, uid bid him lalu) 

The ininslrels, ihc feastings, and aporlt lo pre- 

He mDSi keep away LubiD too. — 
—Can t bear ibis I 
Won't }Du call out to Solomon preecntljr ? 
— Te». 
>, And do thou attend nith Iby dobbim of beer. 

And Kc (bat our oeigbbaurs aad friends have goo4 

Make the nbole «illBee welcome, and— 

Solomon 1 

J. siaj. 

Yon bloekbead, eome bere 

y, Uoit Ibou ODtice mcP 

' . Yea. 

'c, at open as Solomon triei to sptak to Flou 
and Gillian, he is freoetaed 6y SteadyJ 



JUA. 
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GiL' -i— -H»,lia,lttt— 
Jm^, i - T licy are l ai ^g hU ^ at wac» 

SteiA, See ttat sulim are rm^T^ 
Ga.fFU» — — Ha,fca,lial 

Liifr. Agaia, 

Oh Gilliao ! thou fkltett of wooiai, since wfeei 

StMdg» So that whea oa the lawDif- 

jAih. BatlHipeBktobert-^ 
GiL <i^— -Look, look, he MS eel 

SUaAfm -— Bcgoae* 

Bathaikthee- ... 
OhGinianl li9iriKiAkiqathe«ttt! 

noe bait fboTd Bie> Miay'd bm, Sd tnleir: 
poor heart i . 

Bat beoeefoith with aafhty I9 loftuHy la^ 

For I nerer, ao nefer^ wA lee joo a^tfai 

[EsULsm 

GS. Hcrtgoae! Rtfir, Und^ leidr r^ao qei»l<!"M 

cry.! . 
Th. Here^MoaMta!— i 
l^eaijfi —-—Go wh^e | te|4 thee— 

Soi. 1 fly I 

Steady^ Well, do thee, apd tarry ao jrhere hjr tkt vajt 
Fio. Qaickly ma imer LbI^<?-> 
GiU — -"-J/Pf SploVAOir— 

80U — Tciu 

Steady, Wbat,ailUaD^|uiAbcf«^ 
Gff. «-— -Tci,laal^ 
iS/ea<iy. -—-Why dott iM 

Whea tlM it^r ff f tto Iwflae^ waaw^ 
Oil* Why, yoa kaow wen eaony;- 

Steady. Cooie, coBie, do nclaomir* 

Ga. Goaloag: Getaway^!--, 
Steady* By 3;f%M4hyBayft . 

Thy Biiadtball be eatyi believe aM^l9jB0frit« . 



SC£N£ I A Garden. 



Enter Lubin. 

tub. What a pliigue have ihey brought me here 
' ! [ am in a rare humour — they'll better-not pro* 
it nie~'they nould not have set eyes on me acain, 
it bad not been that I want to aee tiow she canlook 
> ID the face after all this, 

Etiier Floretta. 
Ro. There he is, 

Lab. She shall find that I am not to be pereua^ 
1 into any thing. 
Flo. We shall try. 

Lulh And if her father and all of them were at this 
Bute begging and praying me to marry her, they 
uldsec — 
Flo. That you would consent t« it with all yout 

liib. I'll just abuse her heartily; tell the Quaker 
at an old fool he \a ; call hec lather and mother aU 
Jieces for persuadiuR her W marry him ; then get 
d.,wu to my farm, and be as ca«=f>.! i« keep my- 
" out of love aa 1 wouW ^^ ''"P ""y «'''^'" "*" 
n tare*: a fc'x Lm my P-"l"y- - ""^ ""'"'*"' 
n my cattle. 

%. in 

'Mb. I r< 



fflcat: but 



■Sttf.'^»»' ■'■■'''"'' "'-^"Ij 
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—DOii no, she shall find I can forget her^ as ea 
she can forget me. 
Flo. That I firmly believe. 

DUET. 

Tim. [Topt JUi OjiiiMer.} How I Lnbin sad 

not commoii ? 
What do ye sigh for ? 

Fto* How fair is she who on yoar brow priu 

£«&• — — Jost such a toy as thoo. 

Fl»» What has she done ? 

Xtt^. —For ever lost my love. 

WUm That* s lad, Indeed ! And can ho prayen 

I«6. Kone: 'tis too late, that folly's o*er { 

My love's turned to hate, ^pd 1*11 se< 
more. 
The time has been, when all our boast 
Was who shoald love the other most. 
How did I count without my host I 

I thought her mine for ever. 
But now 1 know her all deceit : 
Will tell her so whenever we meet. 
And, was she sighing at my feet— - 
Flo. You would forgive ber«r— 

it«6. N'ever. 

ITff. Then I may e*en go back I find ; 

To serve you, sir, I was inclined ; 
But, to your o^n advantage blind, 

*Twouid be a vain endeavour. 
'Tis certain stie does all she can. 
And we had form'd a charming plau 
To take heriirom the QualLer-man. 
1»A. JfAjt pr*ytbee tell it— 

Flo, ■ Never. 



SCENE II. • 

Enter Oillian. 

Flo, Here she is ; now let her •speak for he 
GiU Oh, Lubinl why would you not h< 



rB. TtiiQvuUu fliT 

k to ^oa yesterday ? 1 did not sleep a wink nil 
t for tfaiuking on't. 

h(. Why, had not I reasoa, Gillian, to bi' unury. 
k erery one I met told me wliat a fuul yuu nud 
Bofmef 

S. Why, trhat could I do f Florella here know* 
I have done nothing but abuse old Steady from 
niog till night abiiut it 

h. Come, come, don't let »a dispute about what's 
, but make use of tbe present opportunity ; wo 
> not a moment to lose. Get you to my mailer, 
e up a plausible story how ill you have been used 
a old feltow, who has run away with your sweet- 
t; and tell him) that you come to complain to 
, as you know 'tis a custom for every body to do 
Q they are used ill. 

HL What a rare girl you are, Florelta I Uuttro 
sore he won't know him ? 

'lo. No ; I heard your fBther any, tie never saw 
in all his life. 

«6. Thafs lucky; leave me aluue for a plonsihlo 
~ [KxiU 



t 



Enter Solomon. 



lo. Here comes my formal messenger. Well, So> 
in, where'* your master ? 
d. In the great hall waiting your approach. ^ 
U. I am very much obliged to you, Mr :solo- 

ol. Words cost us nothing. If I have done thee 
~- thank me by deeds. 
'il. Oh, what, you want me to coax Floretta -to 

T^V^ ' 

4.do. 
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thini^ ^k Mt UnPs any loiter; and they gan 
their conwnt long ago. 

Siem^. ThoQ tpeakeit the tniih : hoi what 
thoQ haTe me to do in thk hosineaB? 

LtdK Why, please yoQ» sir, I have often heaii 
said of yoor wofship, tlut there were three 
yoa*d never sofler ia oor Tillage, if yoo oooU bd^ 
— the maidens to go without sweethearts— the ' 
trious without reward— and the injured without 
dress and to be sore it made me think, that if 
were once acquainted with the rights of this 
yoQ would not snfier it to go on ; for, says I, set in 
It was his worship's own concern, how would he 
to have the young woman taken aiiay from hioif tbift 
he is going to marry ? 

SiMfkf. There thou saidst it. 

Lub» Why yes^ I thought that was brii^iDg tbe 
case home. 

Steady. Well, attend on the lawn ; make thy dani 
known, and if the patties concerned are present, ddi* 
yer to them what I now write thee Tor that purpoie. 

[GocM to the Tdk 

Luh. This is better and better still— how the/il il 
be laughed at— he litUe thinks he is signing his cos* 
sent to part with Gillian. 

Steady. Do thou direct it ; thou knowest to whom 
it is to be given. 

Lub. Yes, 1 am sure the person will be upon the 
lawn. 

Steady. And fear not to tell him thy mind. 

Lub, I shaVt be sparing of that, I warrant yooi 

Steady. Urge thy fll usage. 

JLub. Never tear me. 

Steady. And tell hips, that by endeaTOoriog ti 
prevent thy happiness, he hath done thee an injory 
he can never repair. For that riches are given OS to 
comfort and not distress those beneath us. • 




Atain happen belter and bFller, 
Your oontaip, but mind Ibf old i 

When fini he looks o»cr Iht leiler,' 
1 sa;, what a figate he'll tu 



Enter Giluan and Flobetta, 
Jo. Yonder be goes— I woader how he succeed* 

Uady. Come, Gillian, I vras anxious to see thee 
le time drawetli near, and ibe sports will shortly 
n un the tawo. 

'iL 1 long to be there as much as you do. 
iett(b/- I doubt it not— -and when thou aeest thy- 
tbe queen of such a set of happy murtaU, I knovr 
I will consent that this shall be thy bridal df" 

yes, air, if you'll conMut to her haviog . " 

Uid 2 can tell you bq'a to be there. 
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lire, will not oppose what 



Steady. Lubin, I'm 
dec,™. ' 

Gil. I'm sure he won't part with rae quietly. 

Sicadi/. rhou shalt see that he will not dare 
murmur at my will and pleasure. But come, we a 
expected. Verily I find myself exalted even to trai 
■port, in that I am goinfj this day to make thee 
bride. 



AIR. 



4 



-uniph I . 
IhEf-umpl. r 
be B pH [taker. 



II. 



rhough Tain I am not, nar o( fapperjr ptKaen'd, I 
WoBld'st thou jitid lo be wedded to me, } 

rhou should'sl find, gentle cjHnni:l,a heart in mj bras 
Asjajfiil ai jo^rul cuQ be. 
1 loTC thee, &c. 



SCENE VI. I 

Gil- Why I don't see but that 1 am as bad I 
as ever, Florelta, 

Flo. 1 don't know what to make of it myself; bi 
howerer, if the worst comes to the worst, you mi 
-lownrighl give them the slip, and run away. 

"'l I'eod, and so I will! Lubia has got enouj 
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£»<«-' LusiH. 




I'OtlUan. I bad juat natcbed the old Quaker 
1 slipped back to tell you ihat every tlnag 
1 have got his cuageat under his bacid to 
f tbe young womnQ. 
'. And does he kautv 'tis me .' 

I bit ; but you know he never forfeits 

rord, so that we have him safe eooiigh. But 

~ ;t U9 t)e »een together. I nm going to the lawa 

—we shall have fine q>ort, 1 warrant you. C^'^- 

AIR. 



Again I feel my hoiom bauad, 
My beail giu lii^hll} an 1(9 seat; 

My griefs are nil in ia|>lute Acowo'A, 
la ttery pulse new pleasaret beal. 



Upon my UaDblcd mind et lael, 

Kind fale has iinur'd a fiieodly balm 

go afLcr dreadful ftrih [laii, 
At lengtli succeeds a •iniilnj calm. 



-* Lam with aMat,-pole. Steady. Easy, Lubim, &>. 
LOMnn, Gillian, Flobetta, Cicely, Country Ladt 
and Lasses. 
■Swdjf. FriendB and neigh L' ours, it hath been my 
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Study since I first came among you, to do whater 

migbt procure me your love and esteem. I fiave i 

stituteii a custom, the salutary eiFecta of which I vu 

with great gladness; aaA each is well entitled to tl 

reward he has received. I will now propose to you 

•question, to see which of you can make the ma 

ready reply. What of all things in the world is tl 

longest and the shortest, the swiftest and the elonei 

the most precious, the moat neglected, and wilbff 

which nothing can be done i A. 

First C The earth. U 

Steadif. No. 1 

SeetHid C. Ah, I knew you would not gueu-iU 

Light, and please your worship. 

Steady. Thon art as much mistaken as he, frieml 
Lu&. 'Tis my belief 'tis lime. Nothing can 1 
longer, because 'twill last for ever — nothing can 1 
shorter, because 'tia gone in a moment — nothing ct 
go slower than it does, when one's away from her ei 
loves, and nothing swifter when one's with her, 'J 
an-old saying, that 'tis as precious as gold; and y 
we are always throwing It away. And your worshi 
as a jiroof that nothing can be done without it, if tl 
old gentleman we were talking about to-day, had n 
had the opportunity of my absence, he could not ha 
run away with a certain young damsel. 

fiteady. Thou hast solved my question aright, ai 

art indeed an ingenious youth. If thou goest on 

thou hast begun, 1 foresee that thou wilt win t 

dower. Give mc now your several claims, sealed i 

as usual, and go on with the sports while 1 peru 

them. [A Dance he, 

Steady. Hast thou nothing to give, young man ? 

(roLuB 

Lab Why yes, please your wership, I have. 

Steady. This is addressed onio me I let me "' 

jnli-nia — how ! my own hand ! thou esp« 
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L to receive this damsel for thy wife ; and t!iy 
Irfaich thou itidst so artfully carry od, was coii- 
■lo make my oeighboura laugh a.t me. 
t No, with respect lo your worship, 'twas to 
bem from laughing at you. 
eady. How is tliis ? 
Lvb. Why, you know, you advised me to tell the 
V oU gentlemao a piece of my mind. 
f Steady. Thou shall see the revenge I will lake 
I npoa thee for this. I will comply with the contents 
I of this paper to the utmost. Here, read thi« aloiid. 
\To a Countryman. 
Coun. '' If the youth Lubin" — 
Sleadu. Thou seest I knew thee then. 
Lub. I ana afraid I have been loo cunning for nty- 
self. 

Steady. You see, neighbours, how I am treated ,- 
and I request of you to be witness how much it be- 
hoveth us to resent such injuries. Go on. 

Court. •• If tile youth Lubin will faithfully love 
and cherish the maiden called Gillian, and make her 
a, good help-mate, I do freely give my consent to her 
becoming his wife, and request her friends to do the 

Lttb. How is this ! 

Steady, This \i my re?enge. By this ingenuity 
thou bast won the dower ; and by thy truth and in- 
tegrity, my friendship. 

Lub. Was ever the like ! 

Gil. 1 never coald abide you before, but now I 
shall love you as long as I live. 

Steady. Verily, my heart warmelh unto you both ; 
your innoceney and love are equally respectable. And 
would the voluptuous man taste a more exquisite sen- 
sation than the gratifying bis passions, let him preva" 
upon himself to do a benevolent 
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CATtiff. 

Lei Dimble daacet bMt the IRw«mI» 

Let tabor, fla»olet, and fife, 
jB^ beard from HeH bdwer i 

LettbecakgOriM't 

Wbal*t the health ?-4«iiK \^ 
Tb tha donor of the dilwcr. 
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THE GUARDIAN. 



CENE I.— A Hall in lUr Heabti-y's Htm*. 



rSir Charles Clac KIT, Aic A'cj^ew onitSBUfAiiVil 

StTV. Pleaselo walk this way, sir. 

Sir C. Where is your m^isier, friend ? 

Serv. In his dressirig-ri 

y. Gac. Let bim know tlien 

Sir C. IVylhee be quiet. Jack ; when I am in coia> J 
pany let me direct. 'Tis proper and decent. 

V. Clac. I am dmnb, sir. 

Sir C. Tell Mr Heartly, bis friend and neighbour. 
Sir Charles Clackit, would say three words to him. 

Sero. 1 shall, sir. [£r[t. 

Sir C. Now, iK-phew, consider once again, before 
I open the matter tn my neighbour Hcarily, what I 
am going to undertake for you. Why don't ycul 
speak ^ 

V. Clackt Is it proper and decent, uncle ? 
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Sir C, Psban ! don't be a. fool, but answer mej 
lita't you flatter yourself. What assurance have y 
that this young lady, my friend's ward, has a Hlau 
to you f the young fellows of this age are all cofc 
combs, and 1 am afraid you are no exception to thfl 
general rule. 

Y. C/ac Thank you, uncle ; but may I this instant 
be struck old and peevish, if I would put you upon < 
fahe scent, to expose you, for all the fine women in 
Christendom. I assure you again and again, and yoi 
may take my word, uncle, that Miss Harriet has nit 
kind of aversion to your nephew and most humbl« 

Sir C. Ay, ay, — vanity ! — vanity !— but I t 
take a j'oung fellow's word about women ; they'll lit 
as fast, and with as little conscience, as the Brussdl 
Gazette. Produce your proofs. 

Y. Clac. Can't your eyes see 'em, uncle, withon 
urging me to the indelicacy of repeating 'em i 

Sir C. Why I see nothing but a fool's head and a 
fool's coat, supported by a pair of most unpromising 
legs. Have you no better proofs i 

Y. Clac. Yes, I have, my good infidel uncle, half 
a hundred. 

Sir C. Out with them then. 

Y. Clac. First then — whenever I see her, she never 
looks at rae, — That's a sign of love. — Whenever I 
speak to her she never aoswers me. — Another sigii 
of love. — And whenever I speak to any body eUn^, 
she seems to be perfectly easy. — That's a certaia aigi^ 
of love. 

Sir C. The devil it is! 

Y- Clac, When I am with her, she's always grave; 
and the moment I get up to leave her, then the poop 
thing begins — " Why will you leave me, Mr Clacbit J 
can't you sacrifice a few moments to my bashfulnesif 
May, yoa agreeable runaway, stay, I shall soon over- 
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me the fears your pKsence |;ives me " — I could say 
)it, — but a man of honour, uncle — 
Sir C What, and has she said all these things to 
nP 
F. Clac. O yea, and tea tiaKS more^wiih her 

98. 

Sir C. With her eyes ! — eyes are very equivocat, 
ik. Hovi'ever, iT the youn>; lady has any hking to 
D^ Mr Henrtty is ton much a man of the world, and 
I much nty friend, to oppo-ie the nifKcli ; so do you 
Ik into the garden, and X will open the matter to 

Y. Clac. Is there any objection to ii>t staying, 
-Xb} the baaiiic^ss will be ivon eodeil. You nill 
ipose ihe match, he will give his cuusent, T shall 
a ittine, n^ss is sent lor, and I'^ffair eU fail. 

t Snappinf^ his finder. 
W C And 80 yoii think that a youug beanurul 
ras«, ni<h lorty tnonsand pouixls, is to be had 
h sr scrap of French, and a snap of your hnger— 
yihee get away, and don't prov.>ke me. 
y. CUe. Nay, bMt, my dear uncle— 
ffr C. Nay, but my impfrtinent nephew, either 
re, or I'll throw up the gauic, [Putiin^ Hn} out. 
Y. aac. Well, well, 1 am ttouc, uncle. Whea 
I come to the point, 1 shall be ready to make my 
learance. — Bon vo^as^n '■ {Eat. 

iir C. The drvil's in tht-se young fellows, I think 
re send 'em abroad (u cure their sbeepishncss, and 
y get above prouf the other way. 
Ertter Mr Heabtly. 
)Ood' morrow ta you, neighbour. 
^cart. And to you. Sir Charles; I am ^lad to see 
t so strong and healthy. 

firC. lean return you the compliment, my friend; 
Hont flvilery, you dnt't look more than thirty- 



Hemi. Indecfd ! this is tbe first notice 1 1 
df it. and I cannot oonceive why Miss Hani 
oanceal it from me; for I have of^en assv 
that 'I woqM ne?er oppose her iactination, i 
jiiight endeaToer to liivect it. 

Sir C. 'lis hmnan nature, neighbonr,— ^ 
ashamed of our first paasioDy that we would ^ 
hide it from ourselves ; but will you mentioi 
phew to her ? 

Hearts I. must hes your pardon. Sir CI 
Hie name, of the gentfemaa whom she choof 
first come from herself; my advice or im] 
shall never influence her : if guardians wool 
rigorous, young people would be more rea 
and I am so unfashionable as to think, that li 
in marriage can't be boogbt too dear. I am st 
wrong sine of forty. Sir Charles. 

Sir C.^ No, n^a-^you are rights neig^bo 
here she is^^-doD^t alarm her young heart tpc 
beg of you,x-upQn n^y word, she is a sweet 

^EtU^ iAIitfs Harriet and Lucy. 

Miss. H. He is with <;ompany, Pll speal 
'another time. [, 

Xttcy. YoQOg, handsome, and afraid of bei 
You are very particular, miss. 

Heart. Miss Harriet, you must not go^-^^^f] 
returns.] Sir Charles, ^,\ye me l^ave to introc 
to this youpg lady. — [Introduces her.^ You 
suppose, the reason of this gentleman's visit 1 

[To I 

Miss H. Sir \ [C 

Hearu You may trust me, my dear, [&» 
JDon't be disturbs), I shall not reproach you v 
thinj,^ but keeping ypur wishes a secret fron 
long. 

Miss H. Upon my word, sir, — Lucy ! 
Luctf. Well, and Lucy! Pll lay my life 'tis i 
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hK marriage. Is that micli a dreadfal thing ? ofa, for 
ahame, madam ! youi^ ladies of fashigo are not 
4Kghtened at such things now-a-thiys. 

Heart, to iSir C. We have gone too far, SirCharies, 
'^ire must excuse her delicacy, and give her time to 
'Tecover. — ^I had better talk with her alone ; we will 
' leave her now ;— be persuaded, that no endeavours 
shall be wanting on my part, to bring this affair to a 
^liappy and a speedy conclusion. 
■ Sir C. 1 shall be obliged ip you, MrHeartly.— 
Tcnng lady, your servant. What grace and modesty ! 
'iljl^is.a most engaging creature^ and I shall be proud 
to make her one of my family. 

Heart. You do us honour. Sir Charles. 
* [Exeujtt Sir Charles and Hbartlt. 

Xucy J Indeed, Miss Harriet, you are very particu- 
4ar: you was tired- of the boarding-school, and yet 
'ieem to have no inclination to be married. What 
'can be the meaning of all this ? — that smirking old 
^gentleman is uncle to Mr Clackit ; and, my life for 
)t, he has made some proposals to your guardian. 

Miss H. Pr'ythee don't plague me about Mr 
t^lackit 

Ztfc^. But why not, miss ? though he is a little fan- 
"tasUcal, loves to hear himself talk, and is somewhat 
3elf- sufficient ; you must consider he is young, has 
^been abroad, and keeps good company ; — the trade 
'Will soon be at an end* if young ladies and gentle- 
men grow over nice and exceptious. 

JUiss H, But if I can find one without these faults, 
1 may surely please myself. 

Zttcy. Without.these faults, and is he young, miss? 

MissH, He is sensible, modest, polite, affable, and 
generous ; and charms, from the natural impulses of 
his own heart, as much as others disgust by their 
senseless airs, and insolent affectation. 

Lucy. Upon my word! — but why have you kept 
this secret so l«ng ?-— your gua^^Han is kind to you 

VOL. IV. » 
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beyond conceptbiu What difficultieft can 
to oTercome ? , 

JUiss H. Why, the difficulty of declarlo, 
timents. 

Luqf* Leave that to me, miss* Bat y 
with all his accomplishmeats, must have 
penetration not to have discovered his go< 
in your eyes. 

Afitt H. I take care that my eyes don 
mnch ; and he has too much delicacy to inte; 
to tna advantage. Besides, he would certai 
prove my passion ; and if I should ever ma 
daration, and meet with a denial, I should 
die with shame. 

Lucy. I'll ensure your life for a silver t 
But what can possibJy hinder your coming 

Mis* H. His excess of merit 

Luof. Uis eKcesB of a fiddlestick \ — but 
put you in the way ; — ^you shall trust me n 
cret ;-T-ril entrust iu again to half a doze 
they shall entrust it to half a dozen more, 
means it will travel half the town over it 
time ; the gentleman will certainly hear 
then if he is not at your feet in the fetching 
I'll give up all my perquisites at your v< 
What is his name, miss ? 

Mis3 if. I cannot tell you his name,- 
cannot; I am afraid of being thought to( 
But why should I be ashamed of my passi 
impression which a virtuous character m 
our hearts such a weakness, that it may i 
cused I 

Lucy. By my faith, miss, I can't unden 
you are afraid of being thought singular 
really are so : — I would sooner renounce i 
sions in the universe, than have one in 
beating. and fluttering itself to pieces. Co 
miss, open the window, and let the poor d- 
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ft* 

Enter Hbartly. 

Heart, Leave us, Lucy. 

Ijuci/. There's something going forward,— 'tis yery 
hsLvd 1 can't be of the party. [^Exit, 

Heart* She certainly thinks, from the character of 
Ac young man, that I shall disapprove of her choice. 

[Aside. 

Miss H. What can I possibly say to him ? I am 
ms much ashamed to make the declaration, as he 
"^ould be to understand it. 

Heart. Don't imagine, my dear, that I would know 
more of your thoughts than you desire I should ; but 
the tender care whiich I have ever shewn, and the 
nncere friendship which I shall always have for you, 
give me a sort of right to enquire into every thing 
that concerns y<^. Some friends have spoken to me 
kk particular,— but that is not all, — I have lately 
found you thoughtful, absent, and disturbed ; be plaia 
-with me, — has not somebody been happy enough to 
please you ? ' 

Miss H. I cannot deny it, sir; — yes, — somebody^ 
indeed, has pleased me; — but I must entreat you not 
to give credit to any idle stories, or enquire farther 
into the particulars of my inclination ; for I cannot 
possibly have resolution enough to say more to you. 

Heart. But have you made a choice, my dear ? 

Miss H, I have, in my' own mind, nir; and 'tis 
impossible to make a better. 

Heart, And how long have you conceived this pas- 
sion? 

.Miss H, Ever since I left the country^to live 
with you. [Sighs. 

Heart* I see your confusion, my dear, and will re- 
lieve you from it immediately,—! am informed of th^ 
whole— 

Miss H. Sir ! 

Heart. Don't be uneas}^ for I can with pleasor' 
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assure yoa that your passion is returned with eq 
teudemess. 

Miss H' If you are not deceived — ^I cannot- 
more happy. 

Heart. 1 think I am not deceived ; bat after 
declaration you have made» aod the assurances wh 
I have given you, why will you conceal it any lon0 
have I not deserved a little more confidence R 
you ? 

Miss H. You have indeed deserved it, aod sho 
certainly have it, were I not well assured thai } 
would oppose my inclinations. 

Heart. I oppose 'em ! I promise you that I hi 
DO will but your's.— Tell me his name, and the k 
moment I will go to him, and assure him» that i 
consent shall confirm both your happiness. 

Miss H. You will easily find him,— and when ] 
have» pray teU him how improper it is for a you 
woman to speak firsts*— persuade him to spare i 
blushes, and to lelqase me from so terrible a siti 
tion. — I shall leave him with you, — and hope t 
this declaration will make it impoissible for yoa 
mistake me any longer. 

[Haiuubt is goinff, but tipon seeing Y. Clack 
revMins upon the ^Stage. 

Heart. Are we not alone ? what can this mean 

[Asi 

Y. Clac A propos, faith I here they are togietbi 

Heart. I did not see him ; — but now the riddl 
explainedb [Asi 

Miss H» What can he want now ?-^this is I 
most spiteful interruption ! * [Asi 

y. Clac. By your leave, Mr Heartly — 

[Crosses Itim to go to Habkh 
^-Have I caught you at last, my divine Harriet ? 

WelC Mr Heartly, sansfaqon but what's t 

matter, ho ?•— things look a little gloomy here ;• 
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ntters to hiinself» and gives tne no answer^ and the 
^ther turns the head, and winks at me» 
■ Miss H» I wink at you, sir ! did I, sir ? 

Y. Clac. Yes, you, my angel ; — but mum»— -Mr 
Heartiy, for heaven's sake, what is all this ? speak, I 
coi^ure you, is it life or death with me ? 
• Miss //. What a dreadful situation I am in ! 

Y. Clac, Hope for the best, — I'll bring matters 
«bout, I warrant you. 

Heart, Yoq have both of you great reason to be 
satisfied, — nothing shall oppose your happiness. 

Y. Clue. Bravo, Mr Heartiy. 

Heart, Miss Harriet's will is a law to me; and for 
youy sir,-— the friendship which I have ever professed 
for your uncle is too sincere not to exert some of it 
upon this occasion. 

Miss H, I shall die with confusion ! ^ Aside. 

Y. Clac. I am alive again. — Dear Mr Heartiy, thou 
«rt a most adorable creature ! what a happiness it is 
to have to do with a man of sense, who has no foolish 
prejudices, and can see when a yowig fellow has 
something tolerable about him ! — — 

Heart, Sir, not to flatter you, I must declare, that 
k is from a knowledge of your friends and family, 
that 1 have hopes of seeing you and this young lady 
happy.. I Will go directly to your uncle, and assure 
hub that every thing goes on to our wishes.—— 

\Going. 

Miss H. Mr Heartiy, — pray, sir !— — 

Heart, Poor Miss Harriet ! 1 see your distress, and 
am sorry for it ; but il must be got over, and the 
sooner the better. Mr Clackit, my dear, will be glad 
of an opportunity to entertain you, for the little time 
that I &haU be absent, — Poor Miss Harriet ! [Smiing, 

[Exit Heabtly. 

Y. Clac. AiieZf allez^ monsieur !^^V\\ answer for 
ihat. — ^Weli» ma'am, I think every thing succeeds to 

2z 
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oar wishei; b« liocere, my adoiaUc, don't yw 
think yourself a very happy yoang lady } 

Miss H. 1 shall be most particolarly obliged to 
yoQ, sir, it' you would inform me what is the meaaing 
of all thiF. 

Y. Clac. laform you, miss ! the matter, I believe, 
is pretty clear,— odt friends have understanding^ we 
have afiections,^— and a marriage follows of coarse. 

Miss H. Marriage, sir! pray what illation' or par* 

titular connection is there between yon and me, nr? 

y. Oac* I may be deceived, faith ; — but, upoa my 

honour, I always supposed that there was a little 

smattering of inclination between us. 

Mtis i/. And have you spoke to my gnardian npoa 
this sufibosition, sir ? 

Y. Viae, And are you angry at it ? I believe sot 
[ Smi/ifig.] Gome, oome, 1 believe noty^^His de* 
licate in vv/Ol to be on the reserve. 

Min h. indeed, sir, this behaviour of yours is 
most extraordinary, 

y. Clac. Coire, come, ray dear, don't carry this 

jest too far, e troppo, i troppo, mia caritama^'-^V^ 

the devil, when every thing is agreed upon, and uncles 

and guardians, and such folks, have given their coa« 

sent, why continue the hypocrisy > 

Miss //. Thev may have consented for you; bot 
I am mistress oi my affections, and will never dispoM 
of 'em by proxy. 

y. Clac» Upon my soul this is very droll ;.— whatl 
has not your gnardian been here this moment, and 
expressed all imaginable pleasare at our inteink^ 
union ? , [ 

Miss H. He is in an error, sir^— and had I not 
been too much astonished at yonr behaviour, 1 ^ 
undeceived him long before now. 

Y. Clac. [Hummtng a tune.'] But pray, miss, to re- 
turn to businete— wiiat can be yoor intention in rti- 
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this Gonfusioa in the family, and opposiog 

t H. Opposinji my owu iiicltnaliona, sa > 
tfClac. Ay, oppoaiti^ your own inclinations, m^ 
-do you kwm, thild, if you carry aa ihis larct- 
iger, I sbaU begin to be a liule angry i 
f if. I would >vjsh it, sir; lur be assured, that 
II my life bad (lie least thougbt about you. 
£ Ciae, Words, words, wurda— 

Tis most sincerely anJ literally true. 
\Clac, Come, cftme, I know what 1 know — 
,iMH. Don't make yourself ridiculous, Mr ClBckrh 
%Claekx Dua't you make youKtlf miserable, Miu 
Bmriel. 

Miss 21. I am only so, when you persist to tor- 
ment me. 

V, Clac. ISmilittg.] And you really believe that 
yuik don't love rae ! 
Miti H. Positively no). 
Y.Clac. [Com:e'aedli).\ And you are very sl 
that you bate me i 
Miss H. Oh ! most eordiilly. 
y. Clac. Poor young lady ! 1 do pity you from my 
111. 
JtfiM //. Then why won't you leave me ? 

Clae. ~ " ^be never told her love, 

" But let cauceaiment, like a worm I'the buJ, 
Feed on her damask cheek," — 
Tain warning, miss, when yuu onco begin to pine in 
IhoQgbt, it's all over with you ; and be astured, sines 
yoo are obstinately bent to give yourself airs, that, if 
you once sutTer me to leave this home in a pet — il»i 
)ou mind me? — not all your lij^hing, whining, titli 
vapours, and hysterics, shall ever move me tu tukv 
^be kast compassion on you — coule qui toiUf. 

Enter Heahtiy and Sir Charles. 
r C. I aai overjoyed lo b^M iA,-v— V^,w "J^t-^ » 
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the pretty doves ! that is the age, neiglibour Hcaj 
fur happiness aad pleasure. 

Heart. 1 am willing, you see, to lose no time, vfiiA 
may convince you. Sir Cbarles, how proud I ar 
this alliance in our families. 

Sir C. The thought oF it rejoices me, — gad, I ri 
send for the fiddles, and take a dance myself; Emdit, 
fig for the gout and rheumatism. But hold, bolilr- 
the lovers, methinks, are a lillle out of humour mtil 
each other. — What is the matter. Jack f not poutiog, 
Bure, before your time. 

y. Clac. A trifle, sir ; the lady will tell you— 
\Humi a «* 

Heart, You seem to be troubled, Harriet. — Vfk 
can this mean ! 

M'^ li- Vou have been in an error, sir, about mei 
— I did not undeceive ybu, because 1 did notimaguW 
that the consequences could have been EoseriouaanJl 
fio sudden ; but 1 am now forced to tell you, thatyOL' 
have misunderstood me — that you have distressed me^ 

Heart. How, my dear ? 

Sir C. What do you say, miss ? 

Y. Clac. Madanoiselk is pleased t 
mour; but 1 can't blame her, for, upon my boaoQ 
1 think a little coquetry becomes her. 

Sir C. Ay, ay, ay, — oh, ho ! — is that all ? I 
little squalls seldom overset the lover's boat, but diit 
it the laster to port — ay, ay, ay I 

Heart, Don't be uneasy, my" dear, that yon bx 
declared your passion, — be consistent now, lest yi 
should be thought capricious. 

1". Clac. Talk to her a little, Mr Heartly ; she ii 
fine lady, and has many virtues, but she does as 
know the world. 

Sir C. Come, come, you must be friends again, i 
children. 

JWsi H. I beg you wiU Vw. mc 'iViTw, w. 



lemX l» THE GUARDlAir. 273- 

Hemri, For heaven's sake. Miss Harriet, exjplaki 
iKs riddle to me. 

Mhs H^ I;canDot» sir ; I "h^ve discovered the weak- 
sessofmy hteart— I'bave discovered It t^ ypu» sir ;^ 
— btit yotir unkind interpretations, and reproachful 
looks^ eoQvince nae that I have already said but too 
Wiich* [Ea^m. 

[iEf EARTLY muses* 

ShC, Welf,buth^rk*^c*, nephiew,— thisisgoiaga 
liMl^too l^r, — what have y6u done to her ? 

Heart. I never saw her so much moved before. ! 

K CTae, Upon my soul, gentlemen, I am as much 
isrprised at it as you can be ; the little hrouillerie 
bdWeen- us arose upon her persisting that there was 
fto passion, no penchant between us. 

Sir C» I'll tell you what, Jack, there is a certain 
kttrd of impudence about you that T don't approve 
«f; and were I a youjig girl, those coxcomical airs of 
jour's would surfeit me. 

IF. Chic. But as the young ladies are not quite so 
aqueamish as you, uncle, I fajocy they will choose me 
as I am. Ha, ha ! — but what can the lady object to > 
1 liave oftred to marry her, is not that a proof suffi- 
cient that I like her ? — a young fellow must have 
lOfltte aflbctioB that will gp such lengths to itidulge it» 
H^^har 

Sir C Why really, friend'Heartly, I don't see how 
a young man can welt do more, or a lady desire more» 
— ^What say you, neighbour ? 

Heart. Upon my word, I am puzzled a]^ttt it, — my 
tkoughts upon the matter are so various, and so con- 
fused; every*thing 1 see and hear is so contradictofy 
-.is sGU-she certainly cannot like any body else I 

Y. eta. No, no, t*ll answer fOr that — 

Htarf. Or she may be fearful then, that your pas- 
sion for her is not sincere, or, like other young men of 
the times, you may grow careless upon marriage^ and 
neglect her. 
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y. Clac, Ha ! egad, you have hit it ; nothing hot 
a little natural delicate sensibility. [Hums a tune. 

Heart, If so, perhaps the violence of her reproaches 
may proceed firom the iukewarmness of your profes- 
sions. 

Y. Clac. Je vous demande pardon — ^I have sworn to 
her a hundred and a hundred times, that she sbioald 
be the happiest of her sex ; but there is nothing sor« 
prising in all this, it is the misery of an over-fond 
heart, to be always doubtful of its happiness. 

Heart* And if she marries thee, I fear that she'll 
be kept in a state of doubt as long as she lives. 

iHalfaaiL 

Enter Lucr, 

Lucy. Pray, gentlemen, what is the matter amoDff 
you I and which of you has affronted my mistress ( 
she is in a most prodigious taking yonder, and she 
vows to return into the country again ;— -I can get no- 
thing but sighs from her. 

Yx Clac* Poor thing ! 

Lucy. Poor thing ! the devil take this love, T say, 
there's more rout about it than ^tis worth. 

y. Clac. I beg your pardon for that, Mrs Abi^suL 

Heart, i must enquire farther into this ; her bebsi- 
viour is too particular for me not to be disturbed at iU 

Lucy. She desires, with the leave of these gentle- 
men, that, when she has recovered herself, she may 
talk with you alone, sir. [7b Heabtlt. 

Heart. I shall with pleasure attend her. 

[Exit Lucy. .. 

Y. Clac. Divin Bacchus I La, la, la ! [Sings. 

Sir C. I would give, old as I am, a leg or an arm 
to be beloved by that sweet creature as you are. Jack. 

Y. Clac. And throw your gout and rheumatism into 

the bargain, uncle. Ha, ha ! Divin Bacchus. La^ 

\%, la, &c. [Sings. 

Sir C. What the plague are you (quavering at? 
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thou faast no more feeling for thy happiness than my 
■tick here. 

¥, Clac- 1 beg your pardon for that, my dear uncle. 
[Takes oat a pocket Loaking-glass. 

Sir C. I nonder what the devil is come to the young 
fellows of this age, neighbour Heartly ! why a hue 
Woman has no eflect upon 'em. — Is there no method 
to make 'em less fond of themselves, and mote mind- 
rd of the ladies > 

Heart. I know but of ou?. Sir Charles — 

Sir C. Ay, what's that i 

Heart. Why, to break all the lookin^-glaages in 
the kingdom. [ Pointing to Y. Clackit. 

Sir C. Ay, ay, they are such fopg, so taken up 
with themselves ! — Zounds ! when 1 was young, and 

¥. Clac. You were a prodigious fine sight, lo be 
sure. 

Heart. Who waits there ? [Enter Servant.] Lei the 
young lady know that 1 shall attend her comnioniU 
in the library. \Exit Servant,] Will you excuse me, 
gentlemen i 

Sir C. Ay, ay, we'll leave you lo yourselvei ; and 
pray convince her, that [ and my nephew are most' 
sincerely her very bumble servants. 

¥. Clac- O yes, you may depend upon me. 

Heart. A very slender dependence truly. 

[4nide. Kxil. 

¥. Clac. We'll be with you again, to know what 
your tete-ii-lele produces : aud in ine lueaniune I am 
her's, and your's,— adieu ! Come, uiiiie,— Fal, lal, 
la. la! 

Sir C. I could knock him down with pleasure. i 

dsi/le. I 
[Extunl Sir Chables and Y, Clacki'J'. 
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ACT 11. 

1SCENE I.^V4'i4»niry. 
Hbartiy, speaking i<ha}Ser9ant. 

Tell Miss Harriet, that I am here. If «be«u 
posed, I will wait upon heriu hei own room, 

[Mxti JScftKui* 

However mysterioos her conduct appears to vpfCt 
yet still it. is to be decyphered. This yoaag.gpatle- 
man has certainly touched her-^there are ^pipe ob- 
jections to him, and among sa many young> menjof 
fashion that fall in her way, she certainly mjghtj»ie 
made a better choice : she has an undecrtandctpgto be 
sensible of this; and, if I am not mistaken, it.is,a 
struggle between her reason and her - passion,* tint 
occasions all this con^ion.— But here she is. 

£Hier Miss HAmnsT. 

Miss H. I hope you are not angry, sir, that I left 
you so abruptly without making any apology ? 

Heart, I am angry that you think any apttlogy 
necessary* I guess whence proceeds all yourinea- 
siness ; you fear that the world will not be «a readily 
convinced of this young gentleman's merit as you are : 
and, indeed, I could wish him more deserviog.of yoo ; 
but your regard for him gives him a. merit he oUier- 
wise would have wanted,' and almost makes, me. hlia^ 
to his failings. 

Miss Hm And would you advise me, sir^iamake 
choice of this gentleman ? 

Hearts 1 would advise you, as I«ilways have done, 
to consult your own heart upon such an occasion. 

Miss H. If that is your advice, I will most religi* 
ously follow it ; and, for the last tinie, I am resolved 
to discover my real sentiments; but as a confession 
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of this kind wTll^DOt'become me/ 1 have been think- 
ing of some innocent stratagem to spare my blushes, 
tknd in part to relieve me from the shame of a decia- 
ration.«-Might I be permitted to write to him ? 

'Utart* I think you may, my dear, Without the least 
ofi^nce to your delicacy : and indeed yOq^ ought to 
explain yourself; your late misunderstanding makes- 
it'absolately necessary. 

^iw If. Will you be kind enough to assist me ? — 
"vfiW you^rite it for'me, sir ? 

Heart. Oh> most Willingly ! — and as I am made a 
party, it will remove all objections. * » 

Mus H. I will dictate^to you in the best manner I 

'nnnrld^e, iS^hing* 

^H^ru And 'here IS pen, ink, aiid paper, to obey 

ymr commands. [Dram the Table. 

Miss H, Lord, how my heart -beats ! 1 fear I can- 
AOt gd through with it. [Aside. 

^Hetm. 'Now, my'dear; I am reiidy — ^Don't be dis- 
turbed.— -He is certainly a man of fomily, and though 
he has some little faults, timeand yOiir virtues will 
correct them.— Come, What shall I write? ^ 

[Preparing totmte. 

Miss H. Piray give me a moment's thought; — 'tis 
'atetrible task, Mr Heartly. 

HeaH. I know 'it is:— Doh^t hurry yourself: — I 
shall wait with patience.— *Come, Miss. Harriet. 

Misd H. (DictatinglJ** It is in vain for me to con- 
ceal from one of your nundef'standiog, the secrets 6f 
my^eart.^' 

^Heart, " The secrets of my heart'*— [Writing. 

Miss H* ** Though your huiniiity and modesty will 
not suffer you to perceive it,".^- 

Heart. Bo you think, my dear, that he is much 
troubled with those qualities ? 

MifMH.'ftpay indulge me, sir. 

Heart. I beg your pardon. — ^'^ Your humility and 

VOL. IV. 2 A 
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modesty wili aot rafier you to perceive it^ffrito./. 
So. 

Mifs H. " Every thing tells you that it is you lid 

Heart. Very well. [Wria. 

Misi H. Yes : — " you that I io»e :" — do yott ut- 
ile rstand me ? 

Hearl, O! yes, yes; — ! understanil you,— "tlm 
it \i you that 1 love." — This ia very plain, myJeit. 

il/jf> H. I would have ii «)._'• And tboughliB 
already bound in gratitude to you," — 

Hearl. In gratitude lo Mr Clackit? 

Mist H. Pray write, sir. 

Heart. Well, — " in gratitude to you ;" [HW«.)— 
I must write what she would have me, \Ai\^< 

Miis II. " Yet my passion is a most disinteresUil 




Heart. " Most disinterested 
MiiS H. " And to convim 
Duch jnore to my affeclions,"- 
Heurt. And then f 
Misa H, " 1 could wish that I had not 



that yoQ we 



Heart. Stay,— stay :■ 

'Miss H. " Your tender care of 



had not experienced"— 



cy, 



I my 



in&l 



Heart. [Ditturbed.] What did you aay > 

Jiear right, or am 1 in a dream ! [Aridt 

Miss H, Why have I declared myself J—beH 
hate -me — my folly. [AtiM 

Hearl. Harriet! 

Mist 11. Sir ! 

Jieari. To whom do you write this letter ? 

""* if. To— to— Mr Claetit,— is it not ? 

I. You must not mention then the care of yot 
lyj it would be ridiculous. 



r 



[t woulit indeed: — I own it; — it is iiH' 



What, did it escape you in j'our conrusion i 
i. It did indeed. 

What must f put in its place ^ 
f Imleed I don't knoir — I have said more 
jgh to mnke myselj' undersloud- 

Then I'll only finish your letter with the 
(iplimcnt, and send it atvay. 
/. Yes, — send it away, — it you think I ought 

[Troubled] Ought to send it! — who's there} 
' a Servant ] Carry this letter — 
action eicapes/rom Hakeibt, as if to Hinder 
e lending the Letter. 
ot for Mr Claekit ? 
i. iPemiM^.-] Who can it be for ? 

[To the Seroanl.\ Here, take this letter to 
[it ? [Gives the Letler. 

[Exit Sertmnt. 
i. What a t«rrible situation ! [Aside. 

. 1 am thunderstruck ! [Aside. 

H, I cannot apeak another word, [Aade. 

My prudence fails me I [Aaide. 

'/. He disapproves my passion, and I shall 
confusion. [,' ""* 

I Eater Lucv. 



Tfae conversation is over, and I may appet 
-Sir Charles is without, sir, and is impatient 
your determiaation ; — may he be permitted 
ai 

[Ande.'] I must retire to conceal my weak- 
[Eztt. 

Upon my word this is very whimsical.^ 
the reason, mils, that your guardian is gone 
boat giving me an answer ' 



[Asidl^^m 
ippea^^^H 
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Miss II. [Asidc.'\ What a conlempt he must hafs 
for me, to behave in this manner i [£Mbv J 

hiicg. Extremely well, ibia, and ctguaUy footu^lmp 
botb sides ! — but what can be the nKaniug,of it ^ 
ho, ho, — 1 tbiok I Iiavc a gliunneriag atlaat. — Sg 
poae she should not hkc youD){ Shatler-brains. nf 
all ? and iadetd she has never abaulutdy said sIwjIh 
wjio knows but she has at last opeiici) her laiaij; 
roy good master, anil he, findijig her taste pikB.lt 
of other girls at her age] niot^t parlitulacly.ruUc^' 
has DOt been so complaisant as he used to be.^W 
a sbaine it is that I tloa't know more of thil matti 

wench of spirit, as I am, a 1'a.vourite of mJ^ laisb 

and as inquisitive as 1 ought to be i It is an. aQinqtfii'^ 
my character, and I must have satisfactioa istBWJtlta 

ly [Going] I will go directly to my youvg^n 

tress, lease her to death, till 1 am at iho bMl^iin.. 
this ; and. if threatening, sootbiog, scolding, whimpf^J 
ingfCrying^andlying, will nut prevail, I will e'eagi^M 
hei warning, — and go upon the stage. L&tfM 

Enter Heartlt. 

Heart. The more 1 reflect upon what has pasM 

the more I am convinced that she did not iateod.ia 

ting to Ibis young fellow What am I to think t^ 

then? — Let a man be ever so much upon hisgof 
against the appruaches of vanity, yet he will & 
himself weak in that quarter. — Had not my reasi 
made a little stand agaiust my presumption, I mig 
have interpreted some of Harriet's words in my on4^ 
fiMOur; but — I may well blush, though alone, at.q 
extravagant folly ! — 

Enter Sir Chakhu. 

Sir C, WpU, Mr Heartly, what are we to bop&lfll 

Heari. Upon my word, sir, 1 am still in the, daf^ 

' .fjuzzle about, indeed, but we don't get forward, 

' the deiiV\a v\\en\c'Mi\v\^'i'i ■i^ttius^ 





r 
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there never sure were loTert lo difficalt to brio^ toge- 
ther. But have you not been a little too rough nitti 
the lady * for u I passed by her but now, the teemed 
a tittle out of humour, — and, upon my failb, do 
less beaQtiful for a little jiouiiDg. 

Heart. Upon my word. Sir Charles, what 1 caa 
collect from her beh3¥ioar is, that v^ur nepheu 
not so much in her good graces as he made voa 

Sir C. 'Egad, like enough ;— but hold, hold,— i 
must be looked a little inloj — il' it is so, I nould be 
glad to know, why and wherefore I hare been made 
so ridiculous. — Eh, master Heartly, dues he take EM 
for hi» fool, hisbeasi, his Merry Andrew? bylheloid 

Heart. In him a little vanity is excaiable. 

Sir C. I am his Taniiy's bumble servant for that 
though. 

Heart. He is of an age, Sir Charles 

Sir C. Ay, of an age to be very impertinent; but 
I shall desire him to be less free with his uncle for th 
future, I assure him. 

Enter LocY. 

£ucy. I have it, I have it, gentlemen ! — you need 
not puBzle any more about the matter — 1 have got 
the secreL — I know the ktligh^e^ra^t that has wound- 
ed our distressed lady. ' 

Sir C. Well, and who ? and what, child > 

.Lucy. What, has not she told you, sir I 

[To HEARTLYi 

Heart. Not directly. 

Luci/. So much the better. — What pleasure it 
discover a secret, and then tell it to all the world !— . 
1 pressed her so much, that she at last confessed. 

Sir a Well, what f 

Luci/. That, in the first place, she did not like yout 
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Sir C. And I told the puppy so. 

Lucy. That she had a most mortal antipathy fioi 
the youog men of thU age ; and that she had s^tkd 
her affections upon one oi riper ye«n^ and ri^ei qn- 
derstanding. 

Sir C. Indeed ? 

Lu<y. And Uiat she expected from a lover in bit 
autumn more a£feclion» more complaisancey more cob* 
stancy, and more discretion of course. 

Heart. That is v£ry particular. 

Sir C. Ay, bat it is very prudent for all that 

Lucif. In shorty as she had openly declared agaiast 
the nephew, I took upon me to speak of bis uncie. i 

Sir C. Of me, child ? 

Lucj^. Yes, of you, sir ; — and she did not say iqe 
nay, — but cast such a look, and fetched soch ^, sigb, 
— that if ever I look^ and sighed in my life« I knovr 
how it is with her. 

Sir C What the devil !—^why surely,^— eh, tqcj! 
you joke for certain. Mr Heartly ! — eh F— 

Lucy. Indeed I do not, sir, — 'twas in va^i for me 
to say that nothing could be so ridiculous as such a 
choice. — Nay, sir, I went a little further, (you'll ex- 
cuse me) and told her— Good Grod, madam, said I, why 
he is old and gouty, asthmatic, rheuipatiCy sciatic, 
spleenatie. — It signified nothing, she had determined. 

Sir C. But you need not have told her all thaL 

Heart, I am persuaded, Sir Charles, that a good 
heart, and a good mind, will prevail more with that 
young lady, than the more fashionable accoiBplish- 
ments. 

Sir C I tell you what, neighbour, I have had my 
day, and have been well received among the ladies, 
I have — but, in truth, I am rather in my winter than 
my autumn ; she must mean somebody else. Now I 
^ink again — it can't be me — nOj no, it can't be me. 

Lucy. But I tell you it is, sir. You are the oum, — 



9 bave decreed it; and what they decree, 

h ever so ridiculuus, niuat come to pass. 

Jt €• Hay you so^ — why tbeo, moiisipur iiephewi 

m]1 bave a iiUle iaugh with you. — ha, ha, ha ! tha 

not for you, my nice sir, — Your bHitri must 

1 before you. — But liere he coniea. — Nut a 

d-foryour lire, — We'll laugh at him most trium^b- 

i^, — ba, ha! but rauin. oium. 

. Music plnys leilhout. 
i C/dc. That will do most divinely well — BravOt 
lal niassietirs v(K;al and in^trumenial .' — stay in 
Pkchaoiber, aud I will let you know iho time fat 
t appearance. [To the Musicians] Meeting by 
'ifitt with some arti^^ts of the string, and my par< 
'-- friends, I have brought 'em to celebrate Miss 
'« and my approaihing happiness. 

[To Hgahti-w. 

r C. Do you hear the puppy i ]Tu LucVi, 

fUrL It is time to clear up all misUdtea, 

. Now for it I 

. Mias Harriet, sir, was not destined foryoo. 
y. Clac. What do you say, sir ? 
Heart. That the young lady hai fixed her affectioai 
upon aniUher. , 

Y. Clac. Upon another } 

Sir C. Yes, sir, nnother, — that is Kagliih, air, atid 

you may tsanslaie it into Freiieh, if you like it bulteot, 

V. Clac. Vous etea bien droit, ntua imele. — lia, lis 1 

Sir C. Ay, ay, shew your teeth, you have nothing 

eke for it ;— but slu has fixed her heart upttii another* 

1 tell you. 

Y, Clac. Very well, air, extremely well. 
. iiir C. And thatothi^r, sir, isone towhomyoumr* 
great respecL 

Y. Clac, 1 am tus most respectful humble icrviinti 
air C. VotttaM a fme youth, my sticuLne^khaw 
tell me a story of a cock and a bu.i, ut jou 



•Far tftCTf dtiHA that ^«r yH UMfid yiKilh, 
'Atc^ c0Bipli«nce; tendertHM^t^Udd' 1Mb ; 
My friendly cftre shall ekati|;ttia |pMeferkiffe» 
and^lha fbiMI'b<M»ikt>S^IIIc( Q«ft«to ptvic 
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